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PAULINE’S PUNISHMENT. | gloves, gently.to aud fro to give empbasis to his | 
aseertion, 


[A NOVELETTE.,] 


OHAPTER L 


“ Wuere shall we dine?" 
“At my own particular restaurant,” was the 
reply to this question. " We are on our way to 


ft now, Surely you do not imagine, mon ami, 
that such an fm t matter could be decided 
on the spur of the moment? I settled where we 


event of the day,” 
The speaker, a stout, elderly, well-dressed 
Frenchman, with twinkling, dark eyes, 
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as the two men were driven rapidly 
through the streets of S). Petersburg. His com- | 
prnlon, a young Eoglishman, only laughed. 

“‘Tam hangry enovgh to devour the tradi- 
tonal raw ‘bifetek’ that we Eoglish are sup- 
Gena to be 20 much attached to,’ he repiled, 

iy. 

A fearfcl confession this, nade to me who re- | 
garded cookery as a fine art, fotended to serve 
higher purposes than the mere satlefylog of 
vulgar appetite 

M. Gastave Vaudrey shrugged his shoulders 
expresalvely. 

“A savage eats when he Is hungry to sppease 
the cravings of nature,” he said, in a tone of 
good-humoured tolerance, ‘Tue epicare sits 
down to appreciate the fine blending of tastes 
and gree = the — eoeenesone af fish, _ 

m6, vegetable placed ore by that 

parable artist, a good cook. A few years 
hence you will recogoise the truth contained fn 


ih 








my words. It fs only the young who have the 
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MEANWHILE MARLOWE, CARRYING THE INJURED ANIMAL, REACHED THE TUMBLE-DOWN HOUSE WHERE THE GIRL LODGFD. 


digestion of the ostrich, and care little what they 
eat.” 

“Always providing there {fs plenty of i6,” In- 
terpoaed Jobn Marlowe, 

He waa a tall, stalwart, handsome young fellow 
of three-and-twenty, with regular features, 
mirthfal grey eyes, a brown drooping moustache, 
and close-c!ipped brown bair, his Eagiish origin 
asserting Icselt too plainly in face and bearing to 
admit of any mistake upon that point, 

The juntor partner fn the large mercantile firm 
‘of Otsrk, Danvers, Marlowe, and Cy,, John 
Marlowe, had been. sent ont to superintend a 
branch business recently established in Sb, Peters- 
burg. Young as he was he had plenty of buel- 
ness capacity, and the prospect of a long stay in 
the great Northern City pleased him immensely, 
since {tb must needs open up so many fresh ex- 
pertences to him. 

He bad Metle to distinguish him from thou- 
sands of other well-bred, well-educated young 
Enogliishmen. His sense of honour was keen ; he 
had a strovg relish for anything fn the shape of 

























VD agg ape 


ot) Beha Ase Dew 


to EOS SE Bed POR A Bi 


a 





om 
rg Ss 





este we rae ee ee 


C8 CO re OT TSE TT 






sot 
wee? 


a epee 





ee oe ye Se 


2 Me I Stee. 


pas 


I ICA EE TY sh 


So. A eS 


oN 
tS Re 





PHP OST BG EH 


Sue Ne TS HSS S 


SS IST IRIS EFC PET 
Tete eens Ses eS 


Be NSF Tt SFE SRE 






170 


THE LONDON READER, 


Dec, 2, 1899, 








anadventuie. What he lacked in enthusiasm or 
imagination he made up for In sound common 
sense nod d perseverance, 

He had brought several letters of Introduction 
to St, Peteraburg with him. Hence his acqualat- 
ance with M. Vaudrey, a wealthy Frenchman, 
who had once been connected with the firm, and 
who gladly availed himself of this opportunity 
to show some courtesy to the junior partner. 
They had been viewing some of the “lions” of 
St Petersburg that day, and it was a fine ff not 
a critical appetite that young Marlowe brought 
to bear upon the dinner ordered by M. Vaudrey 
at the fashionable restaurant he affected. 

The two men dined at a separate table, But 
Httle conversation took place between them dur- 
ing the meal, M. Vaudrey seldom epeaking save 
to recommend some special dish forming t of 
the menu, A bachelor and a gourmand, dally 
fare, es Uy the principal meal, dinner, occu- 
pled thoughte and attention almost exclu- 
sively. The claret he chose was Chiteaw Lafitte, 
the champagne Heidseck, John Marlowe re- 
garded him, as he sat there with a large white 
—- arranged bib-fashion over his elaborate 
shirt front, gobbling greedily, allowlug no dish to 
pass him, with a biending of amusement and 
contempt. 

Try that cheese omelette, mon cher,” sald the 
Frenchman, persvasively ; " tt is perfection |” 

“Thanks—I have dined,” was the reply, ae 
the young man allowed hie glance to wander 
curfously round the large, brilliantly lighted 
restaurant, ‘‘ What are we going to do with our- 
selves after dinner, M. Vaudrey }"’ 

‘* We can go to the theatre or the opera, which- 
ever you prefer, At your age, bright eyes and 
pretty faces are more attractive than euch a 
menu es this, Ab, I know, I know. I, too, 
have been young and susceptible.” 

John Marlowe laughed. 

*'T am not very euscepiibie,” he ald carelessly, 
[should never allow a woman to make a fool 
of me, for Instance. At the same time I admit 
a preference for pretty faces over plain ones, Let 
us goto the theatre, by all means. By-the-by, 
since you have kindly undertaken the office of 
bear-leader, you muet not omit to bring some 
Nibflists under my notice while I remain here. I 
want to ‘do’ §:, Petersburg properly, you 
know, and Nihilism fs one of its strong features:” 

He epoke in somewhat heightened tones; the 
good wine had warmed him, M. Vaadrey g'anced 
appreheusively sround. The very name of 
Nibilist carried danger and terror with 10, 

‘That I cannot do,” he replied slond, “ For- 
tunately I am not acquainted with any of the 
misguided people you allude to.” Then, in a 
lower voice, “‘ For Heaven's sake, ba carefal what 
you say, mon ami! We are in Russia, remember, 
where spfes and informers abound, Such a re- 
matk as that jazt made would be aufficlent to 
reader us objects of suspicion [If overheard, 
Nihfliste were never In worse odour than at pre- 
seut, This fe nob London, where people can ssy 
what they like with impunity,” 

“Sach a reign of terror would not be tolerated 
there for a week,” sald Marlowe, proudly, con- 
scious of the superior privileges he enjoyed as an 
Englishman, 

Presently they pald thelr bill and left the 
restaurant, It was buta short distance to the 
theatre, and Marlowe, desirous of abudyin 
Russfan street life, proposed that they shou 
go there on foot. 

They had wel!-nigh reached the theatre when 
a little crowd arrested thelr progrese, 

“ What is the matter?” foquired M. Vaudrey 
of a peasant standing close by. 

“Oaly a dog run over,” sald the man, ‘‘ and 
the girl it belongs to fs making as much fuss as 
Hah were achild, They had better kill ft out- 

i 

Come along,” sald the Frenchman, tonching 
his companion lightly on the shoulder, “or we 
shall be late. Only a dog,” 

Bat Jeck Marlowe merely pushed his way 
farther into the crowd. He had caught aight of 
® young girl kneeling beside the fvjared hound; 
a girl dressed elmply {n black, with a face of 
marble pallor, large, clear, cold blae eyes, and 
Wa7y golden halr cut short like a boy’s, The 











distress, the dumb, helpless misery fn thoes eyes 
au they met hie for a second, appealed forcibly 
to the Englishman’s sense of chivalry. Oonscious 
only of a desire te aid her he stooped over. the 
dog, whoze hind legs had been Ip jured, rendering 
him auvable to walk, and addressed the girl in 
broken Rusafan, 

“Can I bs of any assistance?” he inquired, 
* What do you wish to be done with the poor 
brats i” 

She looked up hastily. 8 

*« Tf he could but be taken home,” ehe replied, 
"J Hive not far from here, I cannot carry him, 
however, and I have no money to ef for a cab, 
My poor Cossack! Oh, what can Ido!” 

“ Tell me where you live, and I will carry him 
for you,” said Marlowe, lifding the great hound, 
who moaned feebly, in his arms, 

** What folly!” snapped M, Vaudrey, angrily ; 
"It Is not pour affair or mine. Put the girl and 
the dog into a cab if you must co something, 
and let them go. We shall have the police here 
directly.” 

"They have no right to interfere with my 
actions,” said Marlowe hotly. ‘Police be 
hanged |! See what distress she is In—vwould 
it be kind to leave her? Pardon my brief 
desertion of you, M. Vaudrey. I will jofa you 
at the theatre an hour hence.” 

With these words he walked quickly away, 
carrying the dog; the girl, who had merely 
looked her thanks as yot, acting as guide, M. 
Vandrey took an opporite direction. 

‘This is what [ get for consenting to accom- 
y® mad Englishman about St. Petersburg,” 
reflected, with a cynical shrug. ‘One never 

knows in what fresh place they are golng to 
break out next, these English. The girl bad a 
pretty face—zo much the worse, Well, if she 
leads bim Into trouble I am not responsible, 1 
did my utmost to warn him, and he Is not an 
infant this young Marlowe; he has plenty of 
avoir vivre,” 

Meanwhlie Marlowe had reached the house 
where the girl lodged—a dismal, tumble-down 
building In a back eerees She led the way up 
three flights of stairs, then threw open the door 
of aroow, and set light to a wick flvating in 
tallow, contained in a cracked china cup. 

It was a very small room, furnished in meagre 
style, A table, two chairs, a large wooden chest, 
some hanging bookshelves, and a few cheap 
tawdry printe of populsr Russian salnts dispersed 
about the damp walls comprised its contents. 
Beyond this room was the cupboard-like recess 
that formed the sleeping apartment, 

Marlowe placed the dog gently on the floor, 
then proceeded to examine his Injuries. The hind 
lege, although bad!y cut and bruised, were nob 
broker. The dog’s mistress having fetched a 
sponge and some water, Marlowe bathed the 
wounded limbs, and bound them up In soft wet 
linen rag, — from the great chest, the 
poor hound og his hands gratefally during 
the procesz. He had well-nigh finished his self- 
im task when a sob from the girl cauzed him 
to look up. She was crying. 

“T cannot express my gratitade for what you 
have done,” she sald, quietly, dashing the teare 
away as though she had been ashamed of them. 
“You relieved me from a painful dilemma, and 
kindness in any shsps or form is so new and 
strange to me, Perhaps you think it foollsh to 
care 80 much for a dog, but Cossack is the on'y 
friend I have left in the world, Without him | 
should be quite alone.” 

‘© Do you live here by yourself then!” asked 
Jack Marlowe, rising from his knees, and eurvey- 
fog her with a blending of curiosity and keen 
loterest, 

‘Yer. I am a teacher of languages,” she re- 
plied. ‘* We have to make our own way in the 
world, Cossack and I. As arule we manage very 
well. Only this accident to the dog unnerves 
seg ro you think he will be permanently lamed 
by t ” 

**No; when thosas cuts heal he will be all 
right egalo. Of course for some time to come 
the legs will be stiff and palufa}. You have only 
to keep them well ba I have not had the 
pleasure yet,’ he bi 












**T¢ is Nina Koecher,” she eaid, with a smite, 
" Do you speak French, monelear ? ’ 

‘* My French fs preferable to my Russian,” be 
replied ; “'that I know to be vile. As yon say, 
we can converse so much mere easily fo French; ’ 
then, after a moment’s hesitation, “I reanie 
some lessons In your native language, Pernaps 
you ee - 

“Would act as my teacher,” shs fateroore?, 
fiulshing the sentence for him. “No, mousenr 
I cannot do that. I have no young men amonp 
ray puplis, but I csn introduce you to a cectle 
man who will soon improve ycur knowledges of 
Russian.” 

How ready she was, how calm and self. 
possessed ! She could nob be more than uine- 
teen, yet no trace of girliah timidity or bashfulness 
betrayed iteelf in her attitude towards this per. 
fect stranger, standivg in her poor room, No 
touch of colour warmed the marble pallor of her 
beantiful, passionless face, with its firm, thonght 
ful expression, beneath which larked a perpetual 
watchfulness, 

Looking st her, Jack Marlowe told himselt 
that she possessed reserve forces of courage, wii), 
and strong pronounced character, {fn epite of her 
calm, indifferent manner, She was precieely the 
eort of gir} to do and dare anything under excep- 


| tlonal clreumstancés—to be potent for either 


good or evil. 

He might have been a man of eighty, chs 
evinced so little self-consclousness In addressing 
him. Jack Marlowe felt rather piqued. 

"You distrust me, in short?’ he remarked, 
yet without attempting to depart, 

“No,” she replied, her cold, clear blue eyes 
gszing frankly into hls. “As a rule, you Eng- 
lish are honourable. Am I right in deoming 
you = be an Englishman }” 

a6. ” 


"You have bean kind to me,” she continued, 
“Sand I would not have you think me rude ané 
uogratefal In return. In refusing to give you 
lessons [ study your interests an well as my own, 
I am a lonely girl, with a character to malniaiu 
while some day eveats might lead you to regret 
that you had ever had dealings with me!” 

Whatcould she mean? Morally, there could 
be nothing amiss with such a etrange, self reliand 
gir’. Surely —— 

" My words have perplexed you,” she went on, 
stoopivg to carees the dog; “ let them pase. Yor 
can easily understand that it is out of the ques- 
tlon for m9 to act aa your Instructress. We are 
both too young for that to pass unnoticed by the 
world.” 

“Exactly,” he stammered, ‘ Pardon me for 
not having taken that sofficiently into conalder- 
ation. The proposal on my part was perfectly 
honest—made on the spur of the moment.” 

"T kuow It,” replied Nina Koecher, calm and 
unr “led az ever, “and I like you all the better 
for it, Shall we shake hands before we part! ” 

“Tt seema to me,” sald Jack Marlowe, retaining 
her firm white hand io hia a little longer than 

, ‘that you ought not to live here by 
yourself, Have you no female companion? You 
are much too young, and fe al rdon me for 
saying so, to dwell quite alone. At least, that 
would be the opinfon {2 England.” 

A bitter emiie curved the young girl's lovely 
month, 

‘¢ Ah, yes, in Eogland |’ she said slowly ; “ but 
everything is so different there, Your English 
girls, in their soft, pleasant, domestic atmoephere, 
koow nothing of the forces and Influences that 
render many of their Rassian elaters premature'y 
old and world-worn. Believe me, I am quite ab'e 
to take care of myself. I have lived plone ever 
since my parents died.” ~ 

"Is that long eagot” he aked, unable ‘0 
sceount for the interest she had aroused withio 
his breast, 

"About six years,” was the reply. “My 
mother died of a broken heart. My fat was 
a martyr. And now, M. Marlowe, I must ak 
you to leave us ; It ls getting late. Cossack and 
I eball always cherish your memory—the memory 
of a friend.” 

“May I not call In the course of a day or two 
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Marlowe, an eloquent look in his handsome grey 


a you please!” she sald, a faint flush 
crossing her cheek for the first time; ‘' but if you 
take my advice, if you are wise, you will stop 


away.” 

Heving lighted her visitor down the broken 
atalrs, Nina Koecher returned to her room and 
elosed the door, She threw herself down beside 
the hound, and kissed tho massive head 
lovingly. 

“Oh, Cossack! dear old Cossack! what a 
splendid fellow!” she murmured. “ You veed 
not look vain and thump your tail on the floor, 
I don’t mean you, but the Englishman. How 
bravely he came to the rescue, and carried you 
homs, although you were so muddy and he so 
well dressed. A Raselan would hardly have done 
that, or a Frenchman, Taere is something at 
once brave sad tender about the English. That 
absurd offer respecting the lessons was made in 
good faith. He would have pressed money upon 
me, I knew, only he feared to iusult me. And 
then his voice, so frank, free, high-toned—the 
voice of a man happily oblivious of espionage or 
eteslthy eaveadroppers, accustomed from his 
tafancy to enjoy Mberty of speech and action! 
Shall we ever meet sgain, I wonder? [bt is un- 

—Iindeed, I must forbid him coming here, 
ehould he make the attempt, Am I golag mad 
that I sit here with my thoughts rauning upon 
the E man, while the cause to which i have 
pledged myself requires them all?” 

She rose as she spoke and gave the dog his 
supper, and ate her own, consisting of black 
bread with sausage. After suppsr she liftsd a 
board from the rotten flooring, and drew forth 
asveral works of a revolutionary character. The 
bookshelves contained only the grammars and 
dictionaries required fn her capacity aa teacher of 
languages. 

For more than an hour Nina Koecher sat at 
the table reading intently, 

Then she replaced the dangerous books in their 
biding-place, patted the dog, put on her walking 
things, and stole quietly out. 

The long severe Russian winter had nob yet set 
40. The weather wes almost mild, the moon 
ehone brightly. As Nina Koecher walked swiftly 
eway from the house fn which she lodged a 
lurking form detached fteelf from the shadows 
and followed her at a safe distance, unaware that 
in tarn, it, toc, was followed by another, 





CHAPTER II, 


A Russian boudoir, fitted up in the latext 
Franch mode, Splendid carpets, hand-paluted 
panels, pictures, bronzes, statuettes, testified to 
the wealth of the owner. Tall pslmsin vases 
stood In the window recesses, hothouse flowers 
scented the air with their fragrance, large mirrors 
reflected the beauty of the room In svery direc- 
tion. The prevailing tints were azure and pale 
gold, the curtains shading the windows were of 
the richest lace, looped back with broad bands of 
azure silk, 

Toe house, situated In the most fashionable 
quarter of 8, Petersburg, belonged to a wealihy 
Rasslan merchant, Isaac Tokmakoti ; the boudoir 
had been y prepared for his only 
daughter and heiress-—Pauline, 

Isaac Tokmakoff had married a French women, 
long since dead. Pauline had been chiefly educa- 
ted in Paris—all her sympathies and instincts 
were French, With her native country—Raesla 
—-the young lady felt that she had nob much fn 
common, 

Pauline Tokmakoff was a tall, sinuously elegant 
Woman of twenty, with mobile expressfve features, 
a eallow complexion, large dark eyes, and coarse 
bu . — dark ‘apally nee 

or dresses, wow eupp! by Worth, 
fisted her *~ ly, and were always barmo- 
nicus In colour and draping. The wealthy 
Raselaa {dolled his daughter ; no whim of hers 
was allowed to remain ungratified. 

Indigerimfaate indulgence bad not been with- 
oud ibe effect upon Panline’s character, Passfonate, 
wilful, capricious, and extremely eelfish, haughty 





as the Czar himeslf, Pauline contrived to keep 
the household in a continual ferment, although 
mS ape. father could perce!ve no fault In his 
child, 
Society, which only saw her under # more 
pleasing aspect with her true natare repressed, 
was also Inclined to make a favourite of the 
lively, clever French gir). Pauline had received 
more than oue good offer, which, oddly enough, 
she had refased without any apparent reason. 
On the day after Cossack met with bis accl- 
dent, Pauline sat in her boudoir reading, or 
pretending to read, with the door a little way 
open, She was listening intently for a footetep. 
Presently ii came, Throwing aside her Frerch 
novel, she glided gently to the door jast in time 
to fatercept Pauli Peroveky, ber father’s confi- 
deniial clerk, on his way downotaira from an 
interview which he had been holding with his 


"Can you spare a few minutes, or are you fo 
great haste, M. Perovsky ?” ahe inquired, a soft, 
caressing Infisction enhancing the charm of her 
= musical voice, a-emile hovering around her 

ps 
i (What could the young man say but that he 
was entirely at her dieposs’? What could he do 
but follow his employer's daughter into the 
boudolr at her request ? 

Paul Perovsky, considerfog his purely Rassian 
origin, was a very handsome man, tall and well 
set up, with regular if somewhat heavy features ; 
large, rather mournful blue eyes, falr halr and 
moustache. 


Although still young, and on the right side of | 


thirty, he had resided se much ia other countries 
that ali traces of Russian savagery had long since 
vanished, giving place to the easy, well-bred air 
that distinguishes » man of the world, 

“You are such an excellent amateur musician,” 
Pauline explained, raising her eyes full of subtle 
fire to his, ‘and I have a new instrument here. 
I want you to try it, to tell me what you think 
of ths tone?" 

© Certainly ; I shall be most happy.” 

Toe words were polite, bub the conventional 
manner {n which they were uttered wishout the 
lenat empressement or sense of favour recelved, 
caused i’auline both pain and anger. 

Toe clerk seated himself at the fustrument 
and commenced playing somo selections from the 
last new opera; then he glided Into the famous 

Coonlight Sonate, playiug with the alr of a man 
whose soul isin the music to which bia sympa- 


thetic touch gives rise. 


Pauline reclined In a low seat beside him, ooca- 
eionaliy turning over the leaves of the music, 
listening Intently, her glance seldom straying 
from his face. A rare honour this, proceeding 
from his employer's proud, capricious daughter, 
sufticlent to have turned the heade of nine clerks 
outofteu, Paul must have beenthe tenth. By 
not 60 much asa word = look did he A seersre 
upon the partiality evinced, or strive to Ingratiate 
htnself yet further with the heirces. He was 
courteous and deferential fa his bearing towards 
her, nothing more, 

Pauline bit her lips to conceal the mortl- 
fication she endured. This was not the first 
time she had failed In her attempt to establish 
warmer relations between them. 

“The Instrument is a good one,” sald the 
confidential clerk, as he ceased playing ; “the 
tone fis rich and full; even to touch such a 
gee Is a privilege seldom enjoyed—-ab least 

ms,” 

"Tcould Westen to your playlug for hours!" 
she replied, ecftly, “It fs sympathetic; ft 
epeaks to the heart, and when one Is anbappy 
musle seems bo g!ve a charm unknown before.” 

Contrary to ber expectations, Pau! Perovaky 
failed to follow the eabject up, to evince avy 
interest In the sorrow 80 pathetically alluded to. 
Modest! disclalming the genial compliment pald 
to his musical talent, he chatted with his master’s 
daughter for a few minutes on Indifferent topics, 
then left the bondoir and ite fair occupant to 
returo to his dutier. 

Left to herself, Pauliue paced rapidly up snd 
down the room, the great mirror refiscting her 


6, passionate face, 
Petit be were but as responsive as the fastru- 





ment to my touch!” she exclaimed, angrily. 
** To atoop as I have done, to bestow such marke 
of favour upon him, fayoura denied. to men in 
finitely his superiors in rank and wealth, and to 
meet with no response! Ah, it is terrible, I 
cannot, I will not, endure ini Now that I bave 
fathomed the secret of his indifference to me the 
power to win him fs in my hands, and I will use 
{6 mercilessly. No other woman shall be per- 
mitted to come between me and the men I 
love.” 

Yes, it amounted to this, Pauline Tokmako!, 
proud, cruel, selfish as she wae, had fal!en deeply 
fn love with her father’s confidential cierk. If 
her love were but requited she waa wililng to 
abandon the ambitious matrimonial schemes that 
had onca filled her mind, to brave her father’s 
anger, providing she might become the young 
Russian’s wife, That undisciplined emotional 
nature of hers had gone ont fa his direction with 
a force admitting of no control, 

Presently Pauline rang her bell, and a maid 
servant appeared, a middle-aged woman, with 
amall Ught eyee, pug features, and eandy hair. 

* Elizabeth, tell me again what you saw last 
night when—when I sent you out upon an 
errand,” she said, imperiously, bending a fan she 
had caught up from a side table In ber white 
nervous hands till one of the sticks of carved 
sandal-wood broke. 

"I saw M. Perovsky going towards Nina 
Koecher’s lodging»,”’ replied Elizabeth, stolidly, 
a crafty light shining {no her emall eyes. “J 
followed him. He waited in the shadow of the 
houces (li! she came out; then he went after her 
cautiously, keepiug at a distance for half-a mile 
or so, With me always behind him. Presently he 
auickened his pace and over.ook her, She did 
nob seem surprised; doubtless the affair had 
been arranged between them beforehand, Taey 
talked together for a while, then went on side 
by side. I dared not follow them any further, 
for the space had become broad and open, and 
the moon shone brightly. They would have 
detected me.” 

** And you could not approach near enough te 
hear what they were sayiuog—to catch their 
words }” 

“Holy saints, no! That wonld have been 
dangerous, ButI have eyes, and the attitudes 
of M. Perovaky was that of a lover.” 

“You can go now,” said Pauline abruptly. 
‘*Tf you are silent and discreet I shall not forget 
to reward you,” 

She was under the Infiaence of the meanest 
instincts In her scheming and selfish nature. 
Wilid hopes rioted within her. Passlonate dealres 
united themselves with capacities for wickedness 
which kad been the tropical growth of » single 
night. 

Paul Pervosky was in love with Nina Koecher, 
a poor teacher of languages ; a girl engaged fn 
earning her dafly bread. This was the secreb 
of the clerk's Indifference to his master’s 
danghter. 

Crossed for the firat time In her life, farioualy 
jealous and indfgnant, Pauline vowed to separate 
the lovers, to pub Into action at once the pitt- 
less plan that had suggested {tself to her fertile 
brata 

Nina Koecher waz personally known to her. 
They had been schoolfellows ere Pauline went 
to Parks to complete her education there. From 
some words Nina had once let fall at the school 
in St. Petersburg, Pauline believed het. to 
sympathice strongly with the Nihilists, What 
more likely than that she had espoused their 
cause, and joined their ranks upon becoming 
her own mistress? She was precisely the sort 
of gitl to identity herself with the weak and 
the oppressed, to fight boldly In the cause of 
freedom. 

If so, ff this could be proved against her, 
Niva would stand bub a poor chance now thas 
the Nibilists were {mn worse odour than ever. 
Death or Ilfe-long exlle in Siberia wonld await 
the detecved Nihilist, while Pau! Peroveky, in 
self-defence, would be only too glad to dieclatm 
avy knowledge of the girl, to ignore thelr past 
rejations as lovers, 

Nina once out of the way, his eyes would be 
opened to the enormity of her doings snd the 
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splendid matrimonial chance avaiting him so 
near home, He would no knger remain blind 
to Pauline’s love and the many evidences of 
favour she bestowed upon him when they met. 
And this might easily be accomplished, eup- 
posing the basle of the plot, the Nihilietic 
tendencies, to be more than a conjecture on her 


part. 

Pauline, with the perfect heartlessness of a 
depraved nature, decided to write to Nina, 
inviting the girl to stay with her for a tims on 
the strength of that echool scqualatance, revived 
for the occasion, In this manner, by watching 
her carefally, she hoped to obtain a clue to 
Nina's doings, to ascertain if she were really 
connected with the Nihilists, and to whai extent, 
Should ber suspicions prove correct, and Nina 
be Involved to any extent, a communication 
to the police and her arrest would epeedily 
follow. 

“As my guest I shall have coantleas oppor- 
tunities of talking with her, and observing her 
behaviour,” reflected Pauline, alttiog down at 
hor writfog-table to pen that Jadea invitation on 
thick cream-laid ecented paper. ‘In some con- 
fidential moment the truth is eure to leak ont 
luadvertently, even if she hesitates to repose 
fall trust {n me, I know well how to lead up to 
& subject without appeariog to do so. Six 
raonths hence Nina Koecher may find herself in 
Siberia, whither her lover—then mine—would 
hardly care to follow her, even if he felt inclined, 
and I give him credi> for having better sense 
than to do so,” 

Tas lonely, friendless girl fell into the cruel 
trap laid for her by Pauline, Keen and cautious 
as circumstances bad made her, Nina discerned 
no evil motive Inrking beneath the invitation 
received. It was certainly strange that Pauline 
Tokmakoff, her wealthy schoolfeliow, should 
deign to notice her after a Ispse of several years, 
especially when she had scarcely recognised the 
existence of the articled pup!l during the time 
they bad spent under the same roof, 

Nina had not forgotten Pauline’s capricious 
wayward nature, however, to which she attribated 
the frleudly invitetior. Some whim had indaced 
the helress to seek her ont, and request the 
pleasure of her society for awhile. Wina, after a 
liste hes!tation, di to go ; the change would 
ba agreeable, She wrote to Pauline, accepting 
the offer, and asking If she might bring her dog, 
Cossack, with her, since she had no one in whose 
eare she could leave him during her absence. 

Pauline graciously consented to receive Cossack. 
She wonld have entertained a tame bear rather 
than allow such a chance of ruining the unsus- 
picious girl to slip through her fingers. 

Perhaps Nina entertained the prospect of a 
teraporary change the more because she bad been 
fesling restless and ualike herself of jate. 

The uneasy, troubled symptome, the new, 
strange emotions she found iteo hard to define az 
they rose within her, ali dated from her meeting 
with the young Eoglishman—Juhn Marlowe. 

Uatil then, one stern, sed, unwavering purpoze 
had filled her life, rendering her oblivious to 
youth, beanty, love, and the kindred subjecie 
that usually eway a gir.’s mind. With a man’s 
concentration of purpose she had braced herself 
to suffer and endure ia a noble caure, to lose sight 
of all individual aims and motives, the better to 
fit herself for the-work she bad to do, 

Jack Marlowe's eloquent grey eyes, hia kindly 

) bad wrought a revolution in Nina’s toner 

Aa ff miet had suddenly dispersed, she 
became keenly aware of the faolation and barren- 
ness of her own life, its hard, eruel, loveless 
aspect, unredeemed by any hopes of a» grand 
fature. For the first time she torture? hereelf 
by Imagining what life might be itke, rich and 
glowlog with happiness, as compared with what 
ttwar. She felt discontented and vaguely un- 
happy, sver on the watch for a voice, » footetep, 
which she had yet done her utmost to banish, 

Was it possible that the love she had dis 
approved of {n others as a sign of weakness had 
taken posseasion of her, bent upon proving its 
strength aud intensity at the expense of her peace 
of mind ¢ 

Tae change from her poor room to a luxurtous 
maasion might help to banish these haunticg 





fancies and regrety. Hence her acceptance of 
Pauline’s offer, Not without a feeling of womanly 
mortification ab the poorness and shabbiness of 
the clothes she took with her, Nina made her 
few preparations, and left her lodgings for Isaac 
Tokmakofi’s splendid residence. 

Pauline recelved her old schoolfellow with a 
warm, ¢ffasive welcome, gracefally toned down 
by good-breeding, She was so lonely, she ex- 
pleined; she had many acquaintancer, but few 
intimate friends. I occurred to her to Invite 
Nina, whom she had always liked when at school, 
to be her guest and companion for s while; and 
Nina, gensrous and sincere herself, accepted the 
explanation in good falth, feeliog grateful to 
Pauline for the kindness displayed. 

A loxurlously furnished bedroom opening oub 
of her own had beex prepared for Pauliae’s 
visitor, 

Nina uttered an exclamation of delight when 
ehe saw it, woaware that its nearness to Pauline’s 
gave thab young lady plenty of opportunities to 
inspect her papers, letters, dresser, books, and zo 
forth, when she happened to be out of the way 

Tusac Tokmakoff ia no wise objected to Nina's 
presence in his house. Immersed in business as 
he was, he had bud lotle time and leisure to 
bestow even upon his {dolleed daughter. If 
Pauline liked to have this young girl staying 
with her, why she was perfectly welcome to 
do ar. 

Pauline, ever on the watch for some incrimi- 
nating disclosure, some heedless remark that 
would give her the clae she needed with which 
to betray her rival, apparently treated that rival 
wel', She even contrived to make some addl- 
ticus to Nina’s tcanty wardrobe fn a manner 
calculated to disarm the gift of anything hurtful, 
so avoid wounding the reciplent’s pride. Her 
fiendish motive became the more terrible by 
reason of the /rlendly, hospitable cloak benea‘h 
which it was concealed. 

Cossack, whose legs wers still sore and pain- 
ful, came In for a great deal of petting and 
attenticn. 

Nioa related the manner in which he had met 
with his accident, and the kindness subsequently 
displayed by the Evglishman, S116 did no», how- 
ever, allude to the fmpression made by the Eog- 
Mshman upon her heart. ‘ 

Ib m’ght have comforted Nina had she known 
that Jack Marlowe was very far off from for- 
getting her. The Impresslon had been mutual. 

The yourg man’s thoughts were constantly re- 
verting to the pale, proud, beautifal girl, at once 
so lonely and so self-reliant, She was something 
new fo his experfence of woman-kind ; he wanted 
to know more of her, to gain her confidence, 

The autbor of many flirtations, Jack Marlowe 
had never yet falien ceriouely in love. He could 
not, however, banish this Rasalan girl's imsge 
from his mind. It haunted him persistently, To 
let ber pass out of his life without an efforh was 
not to be thought of, 

Accordingly, he called at Nina’s lodgirgs to 
inquire atter Cossack. To his annoyance he was 
told that she had gone away on a visit, taking 
the dog with her, This repuise had the effec of 
rendering him more anxious than ever to meeb 
her again, 

A few days later his wish was granted. 

Nina, who could not afford to neglect her 
puplis even for the sake of a holiday, was on her 
way back to Pauline’s residence, after givirg a 
lesson, when she encountered Jack Marlowe in 
the street. His eyes brightened as they rasted 
upon Nina ; hers went through a elmilar process. 

“T have been looking for you,” he sald, his 
deep, musical voice thrililog her with an ecatasy 
skin to pain, ‘‘I-—I wanted to know how the 
dog was getting on. The public gardens are 
close by. Shall we go fc there for » while, and 
you can tell me about Cossack?” 

They went, 


CHAPTER Ill. 


Jack Marcowe led his companion to a seat 
placed In one of the elde-waiks of the public 
gardens. The day was fine and clear, the golden 


eapola of So, Isaac gleamed in the sunlight, the 





colossal statues ecattered about the vast city stood 
out In bold relief, the steel-binue river wound 
swiftly along beneath Ite numerous b:ldges. S, 
Petersburg was looking fts beet, 

‘*T called at your lodging a few days sgo,” he 
ssid. ‘only to learn that you were away on s 
visit.” 

“[ received an unexpected Invitation,” the 
replied, ‘ from an old echool fellow, the daughter 
of one of our richest merchants, to stay with her 
for a» while. I thought she had forgotten me 
long ago. It was pleasant to find myself till 
remembered, and I went.” 

" Ave you atill this lady’s guest, may I ark }” 

“Yes. Iam on my way to her house now, | 
have been to give a lesson. I cannot neg’ect my 
pupils, you know !”’ 

She spoke coldly, lest he should detect the 
joy this meeting had afforded her. She was in- 
clined to be angry with herself for yielding to 
his request and entering the gardens, 

** And Cossack 1” 

“Ia much better already, thank you.” 

* You can’t Imegine,” be continued, earnestly, 
In French, “how awfully disappointed I feit 
when they told me you were from home, | am 
so glad to have met you again!” 

“T advised you, ia your owa Interests, not to 
call again at my lodgings,” she replied, ‘‘ Dear 
me,” giaucing at her Httle allver watch, ‘'1 had 
no idea it was so late, I must leave you, monsieur, 
with many thanks for the favour rendered the 
other day.” 

“You are unkind,” sald Jack Marlowe, re- 
proacafully. ‘We have scarcely met, yet yeu 
are anxious to hurry away from me, What bave 
I done to incur your suspicion 1” 

“‘Dons ? not anything,” she rejoined, slowly. 
* As I aaid once before I feel that you, are to & 
trusted, and I am grateful to you—very gratefc! 
~-for your kindneas to Cossack. But you and | 
have so little In common, M. Marlowe, that it wil! 
be wise for us to remain apart withous becoming 
better acquainted. Iam only = poor teacher of 
lavguages, whereas you--—” 

“ Have inherited money and a position which | 
might not have had the brains to earn for my- 
self,” he sald, good-humouredly, proceeding % 
give her a brief eketch of hie history, and the 
business that had brought him to St, Petersburg. 

“I fail to see, though,’ he continued, “ why 
we shonid not bscoiwe better acquainted with 
each other. Without any desire to appear in- 
pertinent I may tell you that your lonely con 
dition has saddened me whenever I thought of it 
Here am I—a great strong fellow with plenty of 
friends, while you—a young girl—are fig htlng the 
world elngle-handed | I wish you would tel! me 


mors of your past history, It is no idle curiosity 
that prompts me in making the r: quest.’ : 
For 4 .moment. she tated, Then the 


earnest, pleading, manly tones, the handsome 
face, proved too much for her resolve to remsto 
aijent. 

" There Is little to tell,’ she said quietly, '‘ end 
that little breathes of sadness and opprerson. 
My father was an inventor, a dreamy, anpractical 
man, absorbed In his models and plans, yet with 
plenty of love to spare for my mother and my- 
eelf, Asan only child a great deal of love sad 
tenderness were lavished upon me by those cour 
parents, whose memory I still hold sacred. Jp a2 
evil hour a friend of my father’s was arrec:e2, 
charged with being a Nihilist actively engsged 
in propagating the doctrines of freedom snd 
liberty throvghout the country. My father wa: 
cal'ed upon to give evidenca against his friend. 
This be refased to do; and consequently he, tbe 
gentle, gifted, harntless mav, was torn from his 
home and thrust into one of the eubaqaecus 
dungeons In the fortress of Peter and Paul, over 
which the Neve flows. We never saw himagals ; 
he died there elther of starvation and neglect, or 
by drown!ng; we could not ascertain which. My 
mother, who was passionately attached to ber 
husband, could not survive the shock of bis fear 
fal death. It broke her heart, and I, their an- 
happy child, old enough to understand the 
double loss 1 had sustained, was left an orphan." 

She paused, as if to gather courage to procee:, 
but no teare shone in her blue eyes ; fire seemed 
to glow within their liquid depths instead. 
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“Woat I suffered)’ she continued, *'I can 
hardly describe to you. Bat I was nod one to 
eink beneath my burden, A fisrce desire to 
avenge the wrongs my parents had sustained, to 
fight sgainst their enemies, took possession of 
me. From the hour of my mother’s death this 
desire bas been uppermost in my miad, As long 
asI ive it will inflaence me, Why, I should 
hold this poor life well epent conld I, by sic i- 
ficing {s, advance the sacred cause of freedom one 
step upon Ite way?” 

She spoke with enthusiasm at last; her eyes 
glowed, she had never appeared more beautiful 
thav in this denunciation of tyranny and Injas- 
tice. Jack Marlowe regarded her admiringly, 
pitylogly, with a great fear tugging the while at 
his heart. 

" Tell -me plainly,” he whitpsred. “I wilf never 
betray you. Are you a Nibiiist ?” 

Again she hesitated. An open avowal might 
lose for her the liking and esteem of this man, 
gifts which had bacome unepeakably precious to 
her, Then the noble, feariess nature conquered 
the brief dread, 

‘Yes, IT am a Nihilist!” she sald, firmly, 
“pledged to support and obey the cause un- 
conditionally,” 

Jack Marlowe’s face fell; he made no im- 
mediate reply. The change of expression did 
not excap3 Nina, She attributed it toannoyance 
and some personal apprehension, 

“T told you,” she contlaued coldly. “ that you 
had best avoid and now you know why. My 
admission has distressed you ; the consequences 
ot beiog acquainted with a Nihilist, the un- 
pleasant embarrassing results, to say no worse, 
are passing through your mind. You heartily 
wish that you had not encountered me, Well, 
from to-day, if we meet it shall be ae strangere, 
and now let us part,” 

“By Heaven, you wrong me!” cried the 
young fellow angrily. ‘Iam not the miserable 
coward you depict, If I regret the fact of your 
belong a Nihillet it is because of the probable 
results to yourself, the disgrace, imprisonment, 
death, or exile that might awalt you were you 
detected. Why, were you to be arrested to- 
morrow I would come forward to say and do 
what I could fn your favour,” 

Forgive me,” she murmured, a tremor of 
{ntense happiness passing through her. She had 
not been mistaken, then, In deemfng him to be 
brave, fearless, true as steel; “but as a rule, all 
those who do not belong to us shrink from us, 
Taey ttiak naturally of the danger to them- 
selves involved.” 

“That did not. cccur to me,” sald Jack 
Marlowe; “ but I own that you have made me 
very anxlous on your account, Nina! May I 
call you by that name! It is horrible to reflact 
that, absany moment, a cruel fate, a punishment 
worse than death, may be In store for you—and 
you so young |” 

“ We recruft our ranks from among the yourg 
and ardent,” replied the girl, proudly, “and we 
never lack volunteers--men and women willing 
to lay down their lives for the cause, to pro- 
psgate ita doctrines among the peasantry. 
Before I was permitted to pass beneath the 
g'comy portal I hhd it al! placed before me—the 
cbitvion that attends even martyrs, the obscare 
suffering, the probable shame, disgrace, extlle, 
death, crime, that might awalt me; yet, nothiog 
daunted, [ took ths oath and became what I sm 
~ « Nibtifat,” 

“You are a glorious girl!” sald Jack Mar- 
lowa, balf tenderly, half admiriogly; ‘buo I 
vish froma my heart that you occupied a less 
dangerous position.” 

_“ T have no fear,” she replied, with a sculle ; 
“and already I have been of some little use to 
my party, ‘Tell me truthfully, do you eympa- 
taiee with us, M. Marlowe, Are you willing to 
identify yourself with os in any way 1” 

Jack drew himself up, once more the cavtious, 
unlmegtnative, tax-paplog British elt'zen. He 
‘night have been mad enough to fall in love with 
2 pretty Nihilist—tndeed, he felt almost eure 
that he had; but he was not so insane as to 
come ® Nibfites bimself at her instigation, 

You must bear in mind that Iam an Eoglish- 
man,” he sald, senefbly, ‘‘and the grea‘ question 





of representative goverament for ltusaia does not 
affech) me very closely. If I were o Rzasian, 
now, I should feel bound to take eldes; as it 
is I prefer to remain neutral. Individually I 
take great {nteread in Rusefa—as reprevented by 
you ; collectively I must decline Involving my- 
self in the struggle now going on. None the 
less, I wish as to remain firm friends, Nina, 
promise that you will always regard me os 6 
friend? Your secret ie safe ln my keeping.” 

‘Very well, since you wish it we will be 
friends, M. Marlowe,’ she replifed, allowing her 
blue eyes to glance into his grey ones for an 
{astanb. 

“How I wish you could spesk English!” 


was his next remark, uttered in a regretfal | 


tone. 

“T can leara,” was the quiet reply. 

‘Do; and let us meet here from time to tims 
for me to ascertain whad progress you are meking. 
Since we-are friends, you will not be offended at 
this question of mfoe, Have you no income 
beyond what you derive from your teaching |” 

‘No! Bat that-is exfiicient for my simple 
wants,” scald Niua, ‘‘ Later on, however, I shall 
{nherit my fortune.” 

“What do you mean?” 

“* My father Intrusted e sum of money—not a 
very large one—-to Ivan Tolstol, a money-lender 
in Sv. Peterburg, previous to his imprisoment. It 
is to be mine, capital and interest, when I come 
of age, More than once, when hard pressed, I 
have requested Ivan to advance mea little of 
this money ; but he invariably refused. He fea 
very hard man. When I come of age, however, 
he muet refand It all—he knows that. Until 
then I can mansge very well—I have plenty of 
pupils now. M. Marlowe, do not detain me here 
apy longer, or Pauline wil think I am lost,” 

© Wiil you meet me here a week hence ?” he 
demanded. 

* Yer, if I can.” 

That {ea promlies ; friends like to see each 
other frequently, you know. Nina, darling, will 
you not give me one kiss, just to seal our friend- 

pi’ 


She made no reply ; she seemed to be yielding 
to his maguetic fofiaence In epite of herself and 
her previous hard, joyless line of conduct as it 
were, Bat the two heads drew nearer to each 
other, nesrer still, and Jack Marlowe's lips were 
pressed to hers in a long clirgiog kiss, while 
love, immorta! love, triumphing over all other 
emotions, seized the opportunity to exchange 
their hearts once and for ever. Friendship, 
forsooth | 

An old man with a grey beard and lynx-like 
eyes witnessed the parting from behind some 
shrubs. His glance followed Nina as she sped 
swiftly away in an opposite direction to that 
taken by Jack Marlowe. 

“Nina Koecher,” he muttered, with a con- 
traction of his brows ; ‘cna ofus! Who could 
her companion be? I mast ascertain, Not that 
Nina fe likely to prove a traitor, bnt some dan- 
gerous admission might be obtained from her by 
that man, since she {fs evidently in love with 
him, and on that account less cantious. Ah, 
youth, youth ! you must needs have your pleasant 
dallisnce! Tne young blood stirs in your veins 
like sep in the trees at springtime. Ib fe only 
the old who can trudge along the sterr, hard 
psth of duty, with no yearnings after love and 
pleasure, Young hearts are brave and true as 
we have proved, but they mush needs fnciine 
towards each other ; they must beat fn unison in 
order to be happy. Well, providiog it does not 
impede or hinder the work in hand, J, for one, 
have no objection.” 

Paulloe Tokmakoff was becoming very impa- 
tient. That vile design of hers against Nina 
made but little progress, A careful inspection 
of Nina’s books, papers, and so on, when she 
chanced to be out of the way, failed to help her, 
or to elfsit any susp!clous, incriminating facte. 

If, when they were conversing together, 
Pauline led upto the eu! jact of Nilhilism, her 
guest only exhibited complete indifference, as If, 
for her, the topic lacked all Interest. 

Had she been mistaken In her conjecture that 
Nina belonged to the conspirators? Pauline asked 
herself, impatiently. If so, her one hope of pro- 





curlng the girl’s death or banishment, as a pre- 
liminary measure to winning Paal Peroveky’s love 
would vanish, and che had no other echeme with 
which to replace {* 

The corfidential clerk came but seldom to his 
employer's residence, Oc ove of these rare 
visite, however, he asw Wiua Koecher, and feit 
some surprise at fioding her under M. Tokias- 
koff’s roof, actually stayiog with his daughter as 
& guest ! 

Nina and the young Russian had ‘iret met 
under ciroumetances and conditions to be ces- 
cribed Jateron. He had fallen deeply in love 
with her, although more thar once she had as- 
sured him kindly, but firmly, that bis love could 
never be retarned : thas, In ail probability, she 
would live and die unmarried, Notwithstandlog, 
hia pasefon for her remained unabated. 

* Nina, you here!” he exclaimed, ae they met 
upon the great staircase one dsy 

‘© Yes,” she’ rejoine?, with an involuntary 
smile at the surprise he evinced, “You hardly 
expected to come scross me fo euch splendid 
quarters as these! Pauline snd I were schoo! 
mates once, and she has Invited me to stay with 
her.” 

"Tam glad,” enid the Russian, bis fair, hand- 
some face lighting up. ‘It is but little pleasure 
that falls to your shears, my poor Nixa, Ab, ft 
should be so different if you would only——” 

“T thought we bad agreed not to refer to that 
subject again,” she interrupted, gently, “It is 
so uselers, and so painful to us both.” 

*] will win you yet,” he ssid, doggedly, ‘*I 
am not eaelly discouraged, Nina, Meanwhile, Jet 
me advise caution while you remaic tn this 
house, Tokmakoff is effusively loynl.” 

"S> am I—to my country’s best intereste,’ 
was the quiet rep'y, ae Nina proceeded on her 
way upstairs. 

© You know M. Peroveky, then?” remarked 
Paulise, lightly, linking ber arm In that of her 


uest, 

She had witnessed the encounter from an 
upper landing, without being able to detect the 
words {nterchanged. 

“ Yes, a little,” sald the girl. 

“How odd! Where did you first mesd 
him?” 

“ Ata party some time ago,”’ 

** What do you think of him!” asked Pan- 
line, abruptly, scanning Nioa’s face closely as she 
spoke, ‘“‘Is he not handsome encugh for any 
woman to fall in love with him!” 

‘*He is handsome, certainly,” said Nina ; 
‘*but I, for one, should never fall in love with 
him, althongh he is the sori of man one would 
like to retain as a friend.” 

Her words had the ring of truth inther, Ib- 
stead of feeling relieved, however, op this 
account, Pauline’s fury against her unconscious 
rival focreased. Ths precious gift that she, 
Pauline, craved had been laid at Nina’s feet, only 
to be spurned. It was monstrous, More than 
ever after euch an admiselon she sought to com- 
pass the girl’s ruin. 

Pauline could not eleep that night. She 
tossed restlessly from efde to side, her mind full 
of evil thoughts, and mad, feverish schemes. 
The door connecting her room with Nina’s had 
been left sjar. 

Presently the clocks throvghout the vast city 
struck two, As they did so Nina's voice, raked 
in short, broken utterances, proceeded from the 
other room, Pauline eat up in bed, and letened 
To whom could she be speaking ? 

Still the volce went on, Pauline rose, slipped 
on her dressing-gown, her long hair faliing 
around her, and nofeelessly entered Nina’s room. 

By the faint moonlight that struggled fn ele 
discovered Nina fast as'eep, one white hand lying 
oute’de the silken coverlet, the short waves of 
golden hair tossed lightly about on the lace. edgsd 


ow. 

. A thrill of fierce exultation swept through 
Pauline. The gir! was talking in her sleep. 
Now or never was the time to di:cover whether 
she had any dangerous secrets or not, 

Bending over her like a pale, dark-eyed 
Nemesis, Panline Netened eagerly to her mutter- 
Ip At firat they were dicsppofnting ; they 
related only to her vocatfon as teacher, the In- 
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cldenta of her dally life. Pauline was turning 
away In disgust when the little white hand 
moved restlessly. Nina spoke again in heightened 
tone, with feverish energy. 

"As midnight, o fortnight hence, in the old 
house by the riverside. I shall be thére to give 
ap account of my own work, and how I have 
~ in the gene intrusted to me, The sen 
word—has it been altered !—secresy, can 
yes, yes, we need them—the brethren c: their 
lives {n their hands, Yet even thoee hell-hounds, 
the polles, are not Ukely to break in upon our 
meeting there. The iron door would offer a 
stout resistance {f they did. ‘ Are you a Nihilist’ 
he sald. Tasnk Heaven, that gave me courage 
to answer, Iam!” 

Her volce eank again into unintelligible, dis- 
connected utterances, Pauline crept back 
avealthily to her own room, an expression of 
vindictive joy upon her face, At last she had 
trlumphed. Nina's life and liberty were at the 
disposal of her enemy. 

fhe next morning, without consulting her 
fathér, Pauline despatched a note to the head 
of the police In Ss, Petersburg ; while, as a fresh 
proof of her iiking and frlendiship for Nina, she 
presented the unsuspecting girl with a hand- 
some ailk dress, 


—- 


CHAPTER IV. 


Nuva Korcner, regarding herself as an ob- 
scure and faosignificant mortal—a mere tool with 
which to work ous a mighty purpose—would 
have been greatly surprised had anyone chanced 
te ioform her thatshe possessed two 
enemies, cach bent upon getting her out of the 
way as spoedily as possible, fn order to further 
thelr respective interests, which her existence 
served to retard. 

Yet euch was actually the case, Pauline 
Tokmakoff hated her as a rival, and sought to 
remove her by unfair means and treachery, 
disguised under the cloak of friendship. Ivan 
Tolstol, the money-lender, bad aleo his reasons 
for wishing to be rid of Nina ere the time came 
round when he would be required to give an 
account of the sum of money orfginaily placed in 
his hands by her father. 

Ivan was a dwarfish, {ll-made man of fifty, 
with bright sunken eyes, long hair and 
bsard, sod claw-like, dirt-grimed fingers, He 
dressed shabbily, and conducted his business as 
®@ money-iznder in a small dingy office situated 
in one of the busiest parts of St. Petersburg. 
Here he sat ali day, like a epider in his 4 
waiting for victims. Latterly they had been few 
and far between, however ; he had loet a large 
sum of money through unfortunate speculations. 
Rain stared him in the face; while what ren- 
dered him most uneasy was that sum intrusted 
to him years ago by Nina’s father, as a provision 
for her later cn. 

That money had long since been ewallowed up 
fo Ivan’s unlackly epeculations; a facb he 
regretted less on Nioa’s account than his own, 
Tn a yehr or so the girl could demand fb, and he 
would be anable to meet her claim upon him ; 
hia villainy would be mnmasked. 

Ivan’s mind was as deformed as his body. 
Strange os io may sound, ho hated Nina in pro- 
portion to the barm he had done her, He knew 
that she was prejudiced agninst him because he 
had perelstently refased to advance her the 
smallest amount of money in her hour of need. 
At soon as she could legally claim her own she 
would do so, refusing {n turn to Meten to any 
plea or excuse which he might put forward to 
gsia time, Ivan gnashed his yellow teeth as he 
brooded over his unenvisble position, How beat 
to avert exposure and punishment with regard 
to ths money appropriated occupied his thoughts 
night and day ? 

li he could but get rid of Nina quietly, In 
other words, compass ber death, he would be 
safe. And this, if attempted, must bs done 
promptly. WNina’s disappearance later on, just 
es her little fortune became due, might give 
rise to suep'cion. A girl, a firiendlese, obscure 
creature, surely a clever, unscrupulous man ought 
to find {¢ easy to get rid of her, Ivan racked 





his brain for weeks cver the problem to no 
yp ye ga we — oan ton auhn 

sat gne ong fioger-nalls, and with a 
fiendish grin, a sudden exclamation of delight 
and satisfaction, he decided 40 put {t Into practice 
ad once, 

The remarkable featare connected with Nina’s 
two enemies was the absence of any collusion 
between them. Ivan Tolstol was unaware of 
Pauline Tokmakoff's schemes and vice versé. 
They were both bearing down upon Niva from 
different directions; both bent upon her de- 
struction, while profoundly {guorant of each 
other's intentions arising from motives so widely 
divergent. 

John Marlowe, unconscious of the double 
danger overhanging the girl ho loved, looked 
forward eagerly to his nexb meeting with her. 
Tt seemed an age In coming. By this time he 
had given up self-deception and plausible excuses 
ebout friendship, and so on, to account for the 
strong attraction that drew him towards her, 
He knew himeelf to be hopelessly in love with 
the beautifal Rasefan girl 

John Marlowe was his own master, free to take 
& Wife where and when he pleased. Would Nina 
consent to marry him, to give up those vengefal 
achemes of hers, thoss lofty, patriotic alms, and 
return with him to England, to lead a quiet 
— life there? That was really the ques- 

in. 

The young man became somewhab distrait. 
M. Gustave Vaudrey rallied him upon his dul- 
ness and absence of mind. 

“T hope you hava not lost your heart to that 
cert ah 1 whose dog you carried home for her a 

ttle while ago, mon garcon ?” said the French- 
man, airily. ‘It would be so like a woman to 
reward a service rendered by a young and good- 
looking man in that way |” 

"She is a sweet girl!” retorted John Mar- 
lowe, defiantly. ‘'A man might well be excused 
if he did fall in love with iner,” 

“Ab! sweet enough,” given with « shrug; 
" but sweets are cloying. Woman fs a nice dish, 
especially when well dressed, cnjin, A Little of 
her, in my opinion, goes 2 long way.”’ 

John Marlowe laughed at the elderly gourmet’s 
apt allasion to his favourite theme. 

“She has not disagreed with me yet,” he sald, 
carelessly, aware that M. Vaudrey was hardly 
the sort of man to listen with much patience or 
sympathy to a love-story, Had it been the 
drawing-up of a menu, now, his attention and 
{nterest would a5 once have been secured. 

“Have a care, mon ami/" rejoined the 
cautious Frenchman. "This fs the land of 
péiBical fatrigue, and one never knows where 
the next mine is golng to explode, or how, Take 
my advice, and do nothing calculated to com- 
promise yourself while yon remain fn St, Peters- 
barg. For aught you know to the contrary, 
your pretty friend may be an ardent Nihillst, 
bent upon effecting your conversion.” 

John Marlowe séroitly changed the subject. 
Whet would M, Vaudrey say If aware that, while 
cognizant of her Nibilistic propensities, he had 
yet fallen deeply In love with Nina? 

The Englishman was the first to arrive at the 
trysting place in the park on the day sgreed 


u _ 

ion did not keep bim waltIng lopg. He 
thought her more lovely than ever as she re- 
turned his greeting. The cold, repellent ex- 
pression had given place to one gentler and almost 
beseeching, the blue eyes had gained fn softness 
and depth, 

Love had wronght an unconecious transforma- 
tion in the girl, compelling her tc read her own 
heart for the first time, to yleld to the new and 
tender feelings [t aronsed—feelings so alien to all 
else in her strange, ead life. 

“ Nina,” sald young Marlowe, abruptly, when, 
after walking about for a while, they sat down 
to rest ; “I find that I have made a mistake.” 

‘*A mistake? How!” she asked, In some 
bewilderment. 

**In deeming that 1) was possible for us to be 
irlends.” 

As he uttered these words the anguish io her 
eyes startled while it delighted hia. 

"You have been thinking it over in the 





Interim,” she said, slowly, striving to conceal her 
palin, “and you find the risk too great—the risk 
of + mac me, Did I nob tell you ao at frst 
an —-—— 

“Nay, you misconstrue my mesalng, Nina,” 
he interrupted, earnestly, loth to continue the 
torture, since the experiment had already proved 
succesafal in convincipg him that he was svre of 
her love. ‘We cannot remain friends, my 
darling, because nothing but 4 nearer and dearer 
tie between us can ever satisfy me. We mus: 
be lovers, and, later on, Nina, you will consent {: 
marry me. Is ft not so?” 

The delicate colour ebbed back to her face 
again ; a ook of wondrous heppinese and astonish. 
ment stole across It like a sunbeam, a sob rose to 
her throat. 

“Te is possible that you care so much for me— 
that you would even make me your wife?” she 
asked, softly, yet with an olous alr. 

“Yes. Nina, you will not render me milzerable 
by refusing ?” 

“ Oh | I don’t know,” she exclaimed, brokenly ; 
“think of my posltlon—and yours, of the barrie: 
that divides us. I had never thought of joy like 
this belug in store for me; my life has been such 
an unhappy one hitherto, With all your 
advantages you ought to marry so differently, |: 
seems,” 

"\I think you may anfely leave me to look after 
my own Interests,” he sald, with a smile. 
" Nina, tell mae plainly, do you love me or not!” 

‘* You have become like a second life to me," 
she said, In low, fervid tones. *" Why should | 
conceal the truth from you? I would gladly is 
to save you from pain or fojury. I have tres. 
sured up each word and look of yours in my 
memory since we first met. Yet, were I to 
become your wife, I _- ruin your prospecis— 
that would be horrible !” 

"My prospects re already assured,” he replied, 
with the easy confidence of a prosperous man, 
“so your scruples are ee Darlizc ! 
you bave made me very happy by thie confessiou 
of love. Ours must bea short engagemen!. A: 
soon as we are married I shall take you away 
from §). Petersburg and the diatressing ssecclo- 
tions connected with ft. Once In England a 
new and a far happier ilfe will open out before 

‘ou.’ 

She shivered fovoluntarily. 

“ You forget,” she murmured. “TI am not 
free agent, I owe duty and allegiance to the 
cause with which I have Identified myselt,’ 

John Marlowe frowned. 

“ Niva, Ihave bus one request to make,” he 
said, imperfously, ‘‘I ask you to sever your 
connection with the Nihilists, or at least to take 
no active part fn thelr projecte for the future. 
Since you love me you will nob find It hard to 
comply. My wife must nob be engaged in 

lotting or carrying out conspiracies, The ides 
fs 80 laren 4 an- English,” 

The beautifal lips quivered, the blue syes met 
his beseechingly. Already a struggle bad com- 
menced in the girl’s heart between love and 
daty. 

"TT cannot prove false to the trust repoeed in 
me,” she replied firmly, “to the sims and work 
which, antil I met you, were all in all to me. 0! 
my own free-will and desire I became a Nibilis®. 
Would it be right to abandon my brethren n»¥, 
to lose all interest in the reaults they are striviug 
to compass, almply because I am very happy lo 
your love, able to gain ease and prosperity by 
becoming your wife? No. The bitter wrongs 
of others, my parents’ untimely end, are nc® 2 
lightly to be ignored. To the end of tie 
chapter, however cruel the price of my allegiance, 
I must remain a Nihilist,” 

“You will not refuse to qult Rassla when once 
we sre married, though!” be urged. Away 
from Rassian inflaences he thought [t might 
prove easy to convert her. 

“No, L would work for my country here or 
elsewhere,’ she rejoined, gratefal to him for 
bearing with her so patiently. ‘I should never 
being the subject under your notice, since yd 
dislike {t, or court publicity asa Nihilist. In so 
far as I can your wishes shall be deferred to {a 
this matter—and fo al! others I promise to obey 
anconditionally.” 
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He drew her towards him In that retired spot 
and kissed her fondly, He would have been 
pester pleased had she promised to break with 
ibe Nihillete altogether, yet her very fidelity, he 
sold himself, betokened a noble natare ; end 
ones fairly settled in England that confounded 
yonsense which filed her pretty head would dle 
ont by degrees, leaving her entirely his own, 

‘‘Aud when are we to be marriedj” he 
asked, 

“ Not yet,” she sald with a blush. “ What an 
impulsive belpg you are |” P 

“Twill wait a month for my bride—and no 
longer,” he rejoined, 

Are all Englishmen so masterful, pray t” 

“Well, we are uncommonly fond of having 
onr own way, and we et contrive to get 
it. In the present Instance I will not brook 
disappointment,” 

“T will be ready—a month hence,” sald Nina, 
her volce tremulous from very happiness ; ‘and 
Coseack 1”’ 

“ Will form the third member of our family, of 
conree, I can never thank him enfficlently for 
having led to an introdaction between us,” 

‘Tb is all a0 andden, so wonderful,” she went 
on ; '*it bewilders me, I cannot realiee my own 
good fortune as yet. I was such an unhappy 
girl when you crossed my path, John, Sorrow 
and suffering had been my constant companions 
from childhood, I bad grown hard and bitter 
beneath their influence ; they stood between me 
and all the joys of youth, Then you came, and 
let a flood of light ix upon my iife. I felb what 
it was to be young and to love ; the rapture and 
the beauty of existence dawned suddeniy upon 
me. Bat fer you I should never have emerged 
from the shade into the dazzling sunshine, I 
wae your hand, beloved, that led me forth.”’ 

‘If I can help {t, you shall never return to the 
shade,” he said tenderly, regarding her with a 
glance of loving possessorship. 

Ab ! how pleasant 1 seemed to be pledged to 
that stroug, handsome, devoted man, to refiset 
-_ _— hence forth her place would be at his 
tide 

Nina did not take Pauline Tokmakoff into her 
conidence with regard to the projected marriage, 
Friendly as Pauline professed to be, there was 
something about her that placed the other girl 
insticc tively on her gaard, 

Aware that a storm might break over her head 
apy day, should the Nihflfste be arrested, she 
wished her m e to remain a secret until it 
had really taken plece, and this out of con- 
sideration for her lover. Onca married, she 
would be able to énjoy a feeling of greater 
eecurity, 

Environed as she was by danger, ali things 
seemed more or less uncertain to Nina, She 
trembled leet the prospective happiness of such a 
tulon should be denied to her after all. She 
abridged her etay with Pauline, Inventing some 
ame. § for leaving her ere the fortnight had 


Atter scms feigned remonstrancss snd regrets, 
Pauline allowed her to go. She fathomed Niva’s 
Rotives easily thus far. In order to attend ths 
widnight gathering of Nihiltste, to which she 
had alluded in her sleep, she must needs be 
at hor own lodgings sincs she cou!d not quit the 
Tckmakoff mansion at that hour without exciting 
comment and euspfclon, 

Pauline, aware that the net was woven clovely 
sound her uneuspecting rival, felb ro anxlety In 
thus losing sight of ber. 

Another da and Nina would be in ptizon, a 
detected Nihilist, awaiting her sentence, Tnen 
perhaps Paul P. would discover what a 
mistake he had made fn losing his heart to her, 

Nina seated in her poorly furnished room, 
was buey with her needle, making up her 
wedding dress, when the woman of the ons 
came in with a mote which had jast been lefo at 
the door for her, 

Not wihout earprise and curioslty—her cor- 
respondents being so few and far bet ween—Nina 
oreaee it. The note cousisted of four lines 


“It Nina Koscher wonld hear of something 
greatly to her advantage, let her come, alone, to 


the above sddrets ab six o’clock this evening, 
bringing the note with her,” 

There wae no signature Attached to this sir- 
guiar epistle, and the address mentioned was in 
the ontekirts of Sp. Petersburg. From whom 
could it have emanated ? 

After a Uttle reflection, Nina decided to 
answer Jt in person, as requested. Six o'clock 
was the time » , and at midnight the 
Nihilist meeting would take place, She must 
not on any account fail to put fn an appearance 
there, yet she would just able to keep both 
appointments by starting ab once, 

Tel Cossack, who was stili lame from the 
effects of his accident, to stay behind, she put on 
her things and wend out, revolving in her mind 
as she went what the mysterious “ something 
to her advantage ” could consifat of, 

The dog, however, loth to be parted from his 
mistress, crept down siter her, and followed at a 
little distance, unpercelvecd by Nina, Brave as 
ehe was, the girl felt some epprehenslon upon 
nearing the house mentioned fn the note, 

It stood by {tself on a lonely stretch of road 
between the city, surrounded on all sides by high 
walls, grim, frowning, desolate; an’, to all 
appearance, uninhabited. As she looked at It 
Nina decided not to enter the house, but to have 
the Interview take place at the gate. 

Someone must have been on the look out for 
her, wae te —— rung ere the maesive gate 
was caatiously o by an old woman, who 
Invited her to enter, 

* Good mother, I wou'd speak with the writer 
of this note,” she producing it as she atood 
upon the threshold. 

“Tam deaf, speak louder,” sald the crone, “ or 
come closer,” 

Incautiously advancing a step or two, Nina 
uttered a cry as the gate was banged violent! 
behind her—-a cry Instantly atifled by a thi 
cloth thrown over her head, and drawn so tight 
as almoet to suffocate her. In spite of her frantic 
struggles ehe was dragged forward In the direc- 
tion of the house by a man’s strong, relentless 
hand, She felt the change of atmosphere as they 
entered the house, and descended a long flight of 
steps ; here the alr became damp and earthy, 

Suddenly ehe was thrust down two more stepy, 
the brutal hold on her relaxed; she heard the 
gratiog of a key ina lock, and the sound of 
mockiog laughter—then she was alone. 

Freeing her bead from the folds of the cloth, 
Nina glanced wildly around. She was in a cellar, 
dug out of the colld earth, a kind of living tomb, 
into which a faint Nght streamed through an 
aperture over the door. 

The girl's heart sank within her—fear para- 
lyzsd every faculty. What horrible fate could 
be In store for her? In that harsh, mocking 
langhter she had recognised the voice of [van 
Tolstei, the money-lender, 





CHAPTER VY, 


Tr was midaight, and a number of men and 
women were making thelr way singly, and at in- 
tervals, by many devious routes towards an old 
rufnous four-storied house, the back premises of 
which soemane She river Neva, As they entered, 
the janitor in ge of the door challenged them 
severally, receiving the pavs-word [n return. This 
srowas Sancth of bow pera A. y- ed nafle, 
stardy to tb a prolon attack upon 
it feom without , 

At the head of the first flight of stairs was 
another door, fron-plated, with a grated orifice 
init After being surveyed this orifice 
the Nihilists were admitted into the large room 
behind {t, where the bueiness of the night was to 
be conducted 


room waa scantily furnished with chaira, 

tables, and benches. In one corner of ib stood 

& printing-press ; in another, fitted up for the 

® young man was engaged in despatch- 

seer telegrepic messages. Books, 
a ws hay: @ materials were scattered un 

down the tables, arcund which the men an 





women present began to seat themselves, 
They differed widely in age, class, and personal 





appearance. ‘There were young girls, fair to 
look upon, and youthe in the first flesh of man 
hood; men and women ‘on the prime of life; 
others, again, grey and careworn, veterans in 
the sublime straggle for freedom, Thoughtful 
students, doctors, lawyers, men of rank, wealtb 
and intellect rabbed shuuiders with the peavant, 
clad in felt boots, frock gathered in at the wa! 
and greasy eheepskin gloves, 

The woman of culoure and refinement cat nex 
to her worklng aleter ; rich and poor fratern!zed 
together, having one common objec) set before 
them, which each waa pledged to advauce and 
farther at any cost, 

A certain calm determination, an invincible 
resolve, distinguished all present, as they cettled 
themselves to discnis the business of the night. 
Yet but little enthustasm or strong feeling found 
vent in words, Their cause had, as it were, 
become a vits! part of themeelver, needing no 
surface atimulus to keep them faithfal to fb, 

Tale wae one of the centres of Nihiilem. Here 
the tr.cts and pamphlets to be distributed 
throughout the country wers printed, and the 
most {importanh buelness transacted, Here 
some of e daring deeds destined to startle 
Europe were planned. From this room radiated? 
out commands and {netructions that kept the 
vast systom in worklog order. 

As set it had escaped a vieis from the pollea ; 
the utmost precantions being taken to prevent 
the comings and golngs of the members from 
attracting attention, while the house itself offered 
eepccial facilities for escape fo the event of a 
police raid. 

“ Nina Koecher fs not here,” eaid the stalwart, 
iron-grey man who sat at the head of the table, 
‘yet she was duly apprised of the meeting,” 

“She may arrive yet,” repiled a young man 
who had not spoken untilnow, “Something has 
happened to detain her. She was never late be- 
fore, She told me yesterday wheu I met her 
that she ehould be here.’ 

‘Those papers entrusted to her for transmfa- 
afon,” went on the first speaker, ‘‘ were of great 
importance. Should——” 

His sentence was never finished, A noise as 
of distant thunder coming from below smote 


suddenly upon the ears of those assembled, 


rolngled with the roar of many volces 

Men and women alike sprang to their feed 
simultansously, with pale but resolute faces. 
For a second they stood there breathiessly con- 
fronting each other. - 

‘The polics are upon us,” sald the fron-grey 
man, breaking the awful ailence. ‘We have ro 
time to lose !”’ 

Going towards a large burean he took from it 
papers containing the names of members and 
other valuable Information, These he quickly 
secreted about his person, his cooluess being 
reflected In the others present, 

Not the youngest girl betraysd any sign of fear. 
The calm, defiant courage displayed had some- 
thing awe-inspiring about {6 under the circum- 
stances. 

“To. the bonts!" said thelr leader, as he 
lowered the gas. ‘“ Oar only hope of escape lies 
in that direction, Ab, thunder away!” as the 
knocking below grew louder ; ‘that door fs not 
easily to be forced, my friends 1” 

In a body they descended the stalroase to a 
room at the back of the house, overlooking tha 
river. Here two boats were always moored 
previous 0 a conference, to expedite escape 
should a surprise take place and thelr retreat be 
cub off in front, 

An ¢jxculation broke from the lips of the men 
present as they threw up the window on the 
ground floor and peered on into the darkness, 
Close below them ran the river, bat the boats 
were u0 longer there. 

The ropes fastening them to fron staples in 
the wall had been cat, and the boats removed, 
thus rendering escape Impossible, Tas women 
sald nothing. 

* They have done thelr work thoroughly this 
time,” aald a student, ‘* It only remains to offer 
a stout resistance, and sell our lives as Cearly as 
posaible,”’ 

“Thank Heaven for Nina's absence!” mar- 
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mured the young fellow, who had spoken fa her 
defence just now, beneath his breath, 

The doomed band of men and women retarned 
to the room on the first floor, closing and barring 
the fron-plated door after them, while au iron 
shutter alld down to protecs the grating 

Tarning up the gas, the men examined their 
weapons, then proceeded to destroy the papers 


* which they had previously attempted to save. 


In a few seconds the incriminating evidence was 
reduced to a mass of tinder; telegraphic mes- 
eases, describing the straih they were in, and 
warning the other centres againsh surprise, 
flashed away in various directions, the operator's 
haud scarcely trembling as he worked the in- 
etrument, 

And all this time the nolee below was increas- 
{ng ; the roar of a great crowd penetrated even to 
that silent room overlooking the river. 

**The door will not hold out much longer,” 
sald the fron-grey man, calmly, psusing in the 
act of dictating a message. ‘'The hounds will 
acon have their fangs iv our throat. Courage, 
my brethren ; we can but die once, and the cause 
4s a noble one |” 

“'It fe {” replied all the vuices at once, Then, 
aa a great crash was heard, followed by a tramp- 


‘ing of many feet up the etaircase, the women 


Clasped each other’s hands. 

“ Sarrender, in the name of the Czar!” 
cried a hoarse voice on the other alde of the 
iron-plated door, 

No reply was given to this invitation beyond 
au electric charge sent into the fron door, Somé 
cries were head by those within, interspersed 
with oaths. Then the besiegors brought their 
heavy hammers to bear upon the door, The 
telegraph operator, baving fisished his despatches, 
with one blow from a huge maliet destroyed the 
instrament, rendering 1 useless, 

Wiading the door slow to yield, the police- 
¢fiicer in command of the party gave orders to 
set Gre to the woodwork all round it. Belng old 
and dry, ib caught quickly, S:ifllog smoke and 
fiashes of flame found their way into the room. 
Presently the great door tottered, awayed, and, 
deprived of ite avpports, fell heavily forward 
into the room ; trampling over {t, amidet smoke 
and flame and bullets almed ab them by the 
Nibilists, came the Rassian police. 

The struggle was short but sharp while it 
fasted. One of the police fell dead, several were 
fojared. A atadent, Icsing nerve, pointed his 
revolver at his head, aud shot himeeif to avoid 
befog taken. The remainder were disarmed and 
secured before being driven downstairs with 
blows and oaths on thelr way to prison by their 
captors. The immense crowd gathered outaide 
ihe house saw them brought forth without 
making ony demonstration. Whatever thelr 
sympathice might be, the iron hand of authority 
cowed them {nto remaiviog strictly neutral, Tne 
Wihilists, surrounded by the police, quickly 
vanlehed from sight. 

* Fools! " sald a sneering volce, as the crowd 
began to dis ‘ 

‘No, martyra!"” was the reply, In deep 
resonant tones that thriiled the hearts of all who 
heard them. 

7 * * © 

Pauline Tukmakoff paced restiesaiy to and fro 
her boudoir the next morniog fo a state of In- 
tolerable suspense. She longed to know what 
had transpired on the previous night—if Nins 
Koesher were really ia prfeon ; yet she dared not 
make any direct Inquiries lest her own transac- 
tion, her previous knowledge of the police raid 
apou the Nihilists meditated, should etand 
revealed. 

Thanks to Pauline’s {nformation, the police 
had succeeded In discovering the house by the 
river alluded to by Nina in her fever-haunted 
sleep. Ere the hour appoluted for the meeting 
of the brotherhood had arrived, their plans wers 
fully matured, and the cilicial net securely 
thrown sround the unsuspecting victims. Even 
the poselbility of the Nihilists escaping by way 
of the river had been foreseen and guarded 
against. A more successful raid had seldom been 
planned, 

Pauline, waliing impatiently for tidizngs, ox- 
perienced uo remoree at the treacherous part she 


had played. Her sympathies were not with the 
Nihilists, Indeed, apart from her own personal 
affairs, she could acarce!y be said to possess eym- 
pathles of-any kind. Nina Koecher once exe- 
cuted or banished to Siberla, Pavol Perovsky 
would surely cease to care for her; he would no 
longer remain indifferent to the signs of favour 
lavished freely upon him by his employer's only 
daughter. Nina's Influence over him goue, he 
would be willing to reciprocate Pauline’s love. 

Tsanc Tokmakoff would doubtless be averse to 
& marrisge between his daughter and hetress and 
his confidential clerk, when it wae firat broached, 
But Pauline, accustomed to the utmost Indul- 
gence from ber father, relied upon her persuasive 
powers to bring him round to her own polut of 
view intime, Rather than slight her happiness 
the merchant, finding remonstrance vain, would 
take the young Rassian into partnership with 
him, and thus render the subsequent marriage 
less unconventional. 

With the msn she loved so recklesely ag her 
husband, with wealth to smooth ths path before 
them, and remove all obstacles from it, life 
would Indeed be radiant with delight, reflected 
Pauline ; one lon round of passionate bliss. Az 
for Nina, bah! The little pale thing had stood 
in her way, aod she was not In the habit of 
beiog thwarted, 

"It will grieve Paul at firet to hear of her 
arrest,” she mused, not without a jealous pang ; 
“but the feeling will pass. A loyal Raselan 
would not dare openly to identify himself with a 
detected Nibilist, Ere long I shall fad means 
to console him, my one, my only love, and 
then-—."’ 

Her reverfe was {nterrupted by her father. 
Isaac Tokmakoff, a big, stout, heavily-bearded, 
elderly man, with typical Ruslan features, 
entered his daughter’« boudoir like a whirlwind, 
his pale face expressive of rage and terror. 

“Paps, what is the matter!” cried Pauline, 
going uptohim. ‘Are you fl?” 

“Til, no; !f 4t were only that,” he exclaimed, 
fioresly. ‘* Pauline, a great calamity bas befallen 
us; the news of {t has just been brought to me 
by 8 police officer.” 

“Ab” 

**Last night, In consequence of information 

received from a private source, a successful raid 
was made upon those cursed Nibilists,” he went 
on, *‘Among the prisoners is one whom you 
have met under this roof —one intimately known 
tous. In turn, I shall be suspected, J, the 
Czar’s most loyal aubject, thanks to the connec- 
tion with this malcontent.” 
The big man positively ehook with fear as he 
spoke, Afver all hie abj-ch deference to au- 
thority it was terrible that shame aud suspicion 
should be directed towards him through the 
defalcations of another with whom he had long 
held dally intercourse. 

Pauline, confident that her father’s words re- 
lated to Nina Koecher, drew a long breath of 
relief. Her scheme bad been perfectly success- 
ful then, while the merchanv’s fears—-if he only 
knew {t—were groundless, seeing that the infor- 
mation leading to the arrest had emanated from 
his davghter. Authority would be far more 
likely to reward than to punish the Tokmakoffs, 
come to that. 

*'Do you mean Nina Koecher, my school- 
friend, papa?” she cried, with well-slmulated 
sorrow and surprise. ‘Oan it be that she fs a 
Nihilist $”’ 

‘*Nina Koecher!” repeated Teaac, {mpa- 
Hently. “That girl you had stayiog here with 
you recently $ No, she ia pot implicated, that I 
am aware of, I allude to some ons of far more 
tmportance. Paul Perovsky, my confidential 
clerk, was arrested last n'ght, among’ otherr, asa 
Nihilist, and conveyed to the fortress of S>. 
Peter and°St, Pau’. Of course, as bis em- 
ployer——” 

“ What!” foterrupted Pauline, hoarsely, her 
features convulsed, her eyes well-nigh etartlog 
from ber head, ‘' He « N:hilist—present at the 
meetirg held last night? Aod Nina Koecher?” 

“ Was not there. I knownothing of her. How 
you harp upon tat girl’s name, Pauline,” sald 











T had never engaged Peroveky! I——~ Pauline 
my child, this has proved too mach for you|” — 

“TI have killed him!” moaned the unhsopy 
woman ag, with a low cry, ehe sank senzele:; at 
her father’s feet, 

_ They carried her to her room, where she lay 
for weeks struggling between life and death, y 
victim to the most poignant remorse—re moras 
unredeemed by any gleam of hops or repentsuce | 

Her Intended victim had, fn some inscrutable 
way, escaped the suare seb for her. Her 
treacherous, unwomanly condact had only re. 
sulted in the arrest and dlzgrace of the man she 
loved and sought to marry; the man for whom 
she would have died sooner than injure or betray 
hin wilfully. 

No suspicion that Perovaky was a Nihilist had 
ever crossed Pauline’s miad. Tae blow fei! upon 
her with unbroken force when it came, and she 
had only herself to thank for the ensuing misery 
and desolation, the bitter, unavailing self-reproach 
that-tortured her by day and night. 

Isaac Tokmakoff, learning the pitiful story 
from his daughter's lips—she had no longer apy 
intereat in concealing it from him—forebore to 
reproech her, anxious and unhappy as [t had 
made him, 

For one thing, she was his own flesh and bicod, 
badly as she had acted ; for another, Pauline’s 
misery and punishment were too evident for him 
to seek to add anything to elther. 

" What will they do to Paul?” was the quee- 
tion ever upon her lips, a question to which her 
father could give no reply. 

He feared the worst for the young man, now 
in prison awaiting his trial with the other 
Nihtilste. 

She pletured him, the handsome, inteliectual 
cultured young Raseflan, belng starved or 
tortured by his brutal, unfeeling gaolers, and 
this was her doing ; he owed [t all to her. Later 
on the knout, or the miseries of the march to 
Siberia, might be in store for him, unless death 
came to terminate his suferings, Ste spared 
hereelf no pang that imagiaation couid produce. 
Paul's sufferioge, the result of her machinations, 
haunted her perpetually. Selfish, bard, as she 
was to othera, she would yet gladly, thankfally, 
have exchanged places with him, had it been 


possible, 

Meanwhile, John Marlowe was becoming more 
and more uneasy about Nina. ‘The reporicd 
arrest of Nihilists had alarmed him greatly. 
Harriedly running down the list of names pub- 
lished, he had fe!t unspeakably thankful that hers 
was not among the cumber. His next impulse 
was to call at her lodging, and implore her to 
exercise great caution. 

Upon going to the hcuie, Nina's landlady 
Informed him that the girl had gone out on the 
afternoon of thé previous day ; nothing had been 
eeen or heard of riace. John Marlowe's fears 
returned. Could Nina be among those unhappy 
prisoners {n the fortress afver all ? 

Half distracted, he made his way to Isarc 
Tokmakoffs house, where Nina had, he knew, 
atayed recently,.and asked If she were there. 
Being answered [n the negative, and further 
{oformed that Pauline Tokmakoff was too il! to 
see him, he spent the rest of the day in roaming 
about S*. Petersburg trylog to collect freeh in- 
formation about the prizoners, 

Early the next morning he presented himself 
again at Nina’s lodgings ; the girl was still absent. 
John Marlowe, unable to account for her strarze 
disappearance, seked permission to go upetaire to 

room, 

And there he gianced eagerly around fn searcl 
of note or letter that might throw some light 
upon her absence—all in vain.- Tien he timicly 
lifted the lid of the greet wooden chest, What 
he saw there brought the ufiwonted tears to his 
ayes—Nina’s unfinished wedding dress, neatly 
folded, lay at the top. 

‘'My poor darling!” exclaimed the young 
Englishman, hoarsely, “ what evil fate can have 
befallen her? I swear to unravel the mystery 
sooner or later! If——”’ He paused and 
listened intently. A sound was heard upon the 
staircase, In another moment Oossack, Jame, 





the merchant, freifally, ‘I wish to Heaven that j 
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yoom, and, with a joyous bark of recognition, 
iawned at the young man’s feet. 





OHAPTER VL 


" Cossack, old fallow, where fs your mls- 
tress 1” sald Johu Marlowe, eagerly, as he patted 
the hound, hoping agairst hope that Nina migh> 
be close behind her favourite. 

Cossack only Nfced hie great Intelligent brown 
eyes and whined. He had evidently walked a 
jong distance ; he seemed too much fatigued to 
drog himself across the floor. 

Going downstairs, the young man produced a 
well-filled puree and requested the landlady to 
sspply hima with food for the dog. She readily 
complied, while asking a string of questions about 
Nina, whose long absence had rendered her both 
curious and uneasy. 

E.cspiug as qaickly as possible, Juobn Marlowe 
returned to Cossack, The poor brute ate and 
drank ravenously. ‘Then, asroon as hie appetite 
qwas satiefied, he made towards the door, looking 
wistfally back as fin expectation that Marlowe 
would follow him, 

Tols was precisely what the Englishman had 
hoped for. His ony chance of finding Nina lay 
through the dog. Cossack was evidently sc- 
ousinted with her present whereabouts, and 
destrous of taking him there. 

A dress belonging to Ning hung bebind the 
door, To make his meaniog plaio, Marlowe took 
is down, and beld {5 to the dog. 

“Vind her, Cossack, old man, find your mls 
tress!” he sald, enconregingly; and Cossack, 
heedless of his fuotsore condition, with a short, 
sharp bark of delight, led the way downstalrr. 

Once in the streets, Marlowe found {t dificult 
to keep up with the dog, he went at such a pace, 
threading his way in an out the mazs of thorough- 
farea with a confidence that betokened a thorough 
knowledge of his destinatlon. Marlowe, his 
attention centred upon Cossack, fatled to see M. 
Gastave Vaudrey on the way to his club, until 
that genial Frenchman pulled him up, 

“ Whither away with such a gaunt companion 
ab such a pace, tron cher?” hedemanded, “ Are 
you racing him for a wager 1” 

Cowack, impatient at delay, walted uneasily at 
a little distance, 

Until now ft had nob occurred to John Marlowe 
to seek aseistance In his search afcer Nina, It 
came Into hfe mind now to Invoke ihe French- 
man’s ald ; ib might be needed, and M. Vandrey 
hed p'euty of courage. 

Tn a few hurried words he explained the cir- 
eomstances under which Nina had diseapeared, 
and requested M, Vaudrey to turn back ard 
sccompany him wherever the dog might lead. 

‘How fs It that you, mon enfant, are so well 
acquainted with thls young lady’s movements, 
eo deeply interested in her abrupt dissappear- 
ance!” asked M, Vandrey, with a disapproving 
thake of his head. ‘* Did I not warn you?” 

“T have asked Nina Koecher to become my 
wife! We are to be married im lem than a 
month hence,’ sald John Marlowe, sternly, 
“New yon can understand why her strange. 


inexplicable absence Is driving me half mad. My- 


fear is that she has met with eed on 

“IT may regret your impetuosisy In forming 
such 8 connection,” sald M. Vaudrey, ‘‘at the 
same time Tam at your service. Allons, let us 
se! ont like two knights of old to rescue beauty 
in distress with the dog as our goide,” 

“‘T shall not forget this friendly ach on your 
part,” rejoined Marlowe, as the two men walked 
along side by aide, Cossack still the way. 
“The dog who had gone ont with ralatress 
the day before yesterday, returned alone to her 
lodgings an hour ago, footeore and ha!f-starved. 
He is on her track now, Heaven grant that we 
may fod her still alive! ” 

“Ip fs to be hoped,” said M. Vaudrey, who 
benesth a good deal of superficial selfishness 
owned a kind heart, “‘ that Mdlle. Koscher is 
not fnvolved with the Nihilists now under arrest. 
Her disappearance would seem to be almost 
identical with their captare. If so——” 


(Continued on page 184) 
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CHAPTER VIL 


Lapy DE Rovpaix wae sitting in the Oourt 
breakfast-room in front of the masslve silver 
« ffce service, locking as charming a chatelaine as 
oue could wish to see. 

Opposite her was Hubert Cliffe, alternately 
filllog his own and his collie’s mouth with pleces 
of toast. Lord Cilife was not there. 

“T am glad you aro back, Cousin Hubert,”’ the 
Countess said, looking at him from under the 
shadow of her thick, curved lashes, “1 was 
beginniog to find the Court a trifle dull.” 

“Many thanke for the Implied compliment,” 
laughed the young wan, shakiog back the brighd 
hatr from his brow, and returning here with his 
own frank, candid glance, “I didn’t think one 
who possessed so many sccompliahments end 
resources In herself as you do would ever have 
time to feel dull.” 

She shook her finger at him archly, 

** You have not got out of your habit of saylag 
pretty things, I ses,” 

“Why should 1? Sweets to the sweet, I have 
always been isd to unceretand ladies like them. 
Ts it not true +” 

Perfectly true, I shonid say ; but {6 fs nod 
{invariably good for us to have what we like,” 

* Qalte an erroneous notion, Lady Clarice. It 
is good for sveryone to have what he or she likes ; 
the mistake Is when they are not allowed to get 
it, I hold that contradiction spofls people’s 
tempers,” 

“ And Is yours se sweet because it has never 
been subjected to it?” 

“Very likely. My theory is that we don’s 
take life easily enough, and that is why women 
grow gly, and men soured, The great secret of 
ha has not yet been diecovered ; but my 
impression is {t consists in accepting things as 
they come, and never tronbling oreself about 
anything.” 

“Very sound philosophy, as a theory,” sald 
Lady De Roubaix, smiling. "I expect, though, 
if {0 came to practice we shonid hear you telling 
a very different story, ‘He jests at scare who 
never felt a wound,’ you know,’ 

"That quotation was Intended to apply to 
love, you wili remember,” 

** And Is that a reaszon why it should not be 
sppited to you?” 

i) Yes,” 

“ Bat why 1” 

“ Well, Lam not a Romer.” - 

“You may become one.” 

“It is possible,” he sald, with s slightly em- 
barrassed laugh, “ but nod probable.” 

“Then you mean to say you are nob In love at 
the present moment!” 

_ Dia Ieay eo? I wae nob aware of 1b,” 

° _z 6id not express It in so many words 
you In! red it, and that amounts to the same 
t Ms 

“You are too clever for me, Lady Clarice,” 
he isughed. “I acknowledge myself beaten in 
the argament.” 

“ neo’ you confess yourself heart-whole?" she 


8 
** How could anyone make such a confeselon tn 
our ed 
mn ow you are trying to escape with en 
evasion, which Is very cowardly of you—nay, 


unworthy. 

‘I’m afraid I musb plead gullty to doing and 
saying many unworthy things, then. Have you 
—e Shall we go outelde in the 
air ” 

She replied in the affirmative, and then they 
both got up, and strolled towards the terrace, 
where the sunshine was lying on the roses and 
psselon- flowers that had been traloed round the 
marble balustrade, and a couple of gorgeonusly- 
plumaged peacocks had come up to be fed. 

Lady De Roubaix threw them morsels from her 
dainty, taper fingers, on which flashed the starry 
radiance of sapphires and diamonds, for she was 
an ardent lover of jewels, and defied custom by 
wearing them at all timer, sven in a morning, 





** The Court has :ecelved a now inmate since 
I have beeu away,” caid Hubert, presently, and 
after they had walked op and down ovce or 
twice, 

She looked at hina {nquiringly 

Indeed} I did not know it,’ 

" A young girl who helps Mre. Belton.” 

* Oh!” sald the Countess, indifferently, I 
helleve I have seen her—a quiet-looking, etald, 
litt's thing, with brown hair.” 

This was not exactly how Hubert hirase!f would 
have described her ; but he prudently refrained 
from apy correction, 

* What do you know about her?” added his 
couain, quickly 

“Very lttle, except that yesterday I overtook 
her on wy wey home, and found she had 
eprainsd her ankle, so I lent her the aid of a 
waiking-stick, and I was golng to ask if you 
know how she was this morning.” 

Clarice shook her head, 

T know nothing of domestic affaire.”’ 

T hardly supposed you did, they are nob your 
forte, I should imagins. By-the-bye,” Hubert 
added, dismisalng a subject that he aaw was nob 
agreeable to his Hatener, with that ready tact 
which seldora falled him, “are you going to Lady 


| Carlyon’s gardex-party this afternoon 1” 


" T suppose so; at least, I have accepted the 
invitation, and I think my uncle has made up 
his mind to accompany me, 

Have you and Lacy Osrlyon become greater 
friends during my abeence ! ” 

" No, we have very few sympathies In common, 
so we are not iikely to grow intimate, She 
strikes me as a quiet, insipid wax doll, aud to 
tell the truth, I get on better with her husband ; 
but then I have seen more of him, for he has 
been over here pretty often of late.” 

“The deuce he has!” exclaimed Hubert, 
startled out of his manners by the announcemert. 
“He is by no means a favouriie of my uncle's, 
and, as a rule, he rather fighte shy of the Court, 
except on state occasions, when oppearanger have 
to be kepb vp.” 

* Perhaps he finds more amusement here thaw 
he did formerly,” obaeved Lacy De Roubaix, aed 
Habert turned away to conceal the smile the 
remark brought to his lips, 

Comparatively little as he had seen of his 
cousin, he had gauged her nature enfficientiy to 
discover what a thorough coquette she was, and to 
know that as a woman of the world, as ehe could 
undoubtedly lay claim to belng, her vanity was 
#0 great as to defy all her «forts ab concealment. 

She herself was perfectly aware of this weak 
ness In her character, and had made certalo 
endeavours to conquer it: but in spite of there 
it would at times escape her contro), and, show 
ltzelf in a thoueand little unguarded words and 
actloue. 

As they reached the end of the terrace ihey 
were joined by Lord Ciiffe. who, In a brown 
velveteen coat and galters, locked the very {deal 
of a country gentleman. 

*' I thought you were not down yet,” his niece 
sald, as she gave him her hand. 

‘ Notdown!” he repeated. “ You must think 
me lesy. Why, I've been walking over the plau- 
tations since seven o'clock this morning, and have 
jast come from a long consultation with Edmunda, 
the head gamekeeper.” 

* And what does he eay about the shootiog 
prospects 1” put in Hubert, eagerly. 

" Says they are excellent—couldu't be better— 
and promiees us some capital sport,” 

“That's good news, Svill, i fancied, from my 
own observations, game would be plentiful this 
season,” 


‘*Kdmunds Is greatly put about over the 
poaching that goes on,” Lord Oiiffe continued. 
“ He says those vagabonds of poachers get bolder 
and bolder every season, and trop hares and 
rabbits under his very nose, so there's very little 
chance of the pheasants enjoylog an immunity. 
I really don’t know what's beat to be done.” 


“I do though,” exclaimed Hubert, hotly. ‘I 


shall go down to the woods myself every night, 
and He fn walt for them.” 
* And probably get a builet lodged somewhere 
abcu: your person,” iaterpored his uncle, grimly. 
h*' Those fellows ara not over-particular whero 
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they hit either, and the chances sre rather In 
favour of your being maiaed for life.” 

I'll risk that. Why, if nothing fs done to 
show we take not'ce of it, Heaven only knows 
where their ineclence will stop! I'll go down 
to the Lodge, and talk it over with Edmunds at 
once.” 

He ralsed his hat to Clarice, whistled bis 
dog, aad started off, watched by the two on the 
terrace. 

** Hubert doesn’t seem particularly to court 
our soclety uow he has come home,” observed 
oe 8 slight tone of pique visible in her 


v 

“ Hubert fs, above all things, a sporteman, 
and the heat of bis ardour renders him oblivious 
of other duties,” snswered Lord Cliffe, In excuse, 

“ He might have asked me to accompany him 
to the Lodge. I should have liked the walk,” 
added Clarice, orly halt appeased. 

“Should yout Well, as he has neglected 
what ought to have been his first coneideration— 
that fs, your smusement—I'll see what I can do 
to remedy his facit, J have something to show 
that you will perhaps find as much pleasure fn 
looking at as in going to the wood.” 

He led her indoors to his study—a very 
diffarent sort of apartment from Hubert’s—and 
golng to a strong fron safe proceeded to unlock 
it, and took from it an antique brass casket, 
curiously carved, and very old. This he opened, 
and placed its contente on the table, and Clarice 
uttered a ttle cry of delighted, ecstatic surprise 
aa she saw them. 

They were the Ciiffe family diamonds—neck- 
lace, bracelets, tiara, and stars of different elzes, 
The gems thad composed them were brilliants 
of the first} water, and of a value absolutely 
fabulous ; as the suvshize fell apon them they 
flashed out a thousand polnte of prismatic light 
that were perfectly dazz ng to the eyes. 

Lady De Roubsix clasped her hands together, 
and drew a long breath, 

“ Age they not beautifal?"” the Viscount sald, 
stepping back a few paces in order to gaze at 
them. ‘'I flatter myself there are few families 
in Esgland can show better, It Is many years 
since they saw the light, for I have only just 
withdrawn them from my bankerr, My mother 
was the last who wore them, and I shouldimagine 
she became them royally ; for from what I can 
remember of her she must have been a very 
haudeome woman, Indeed, I know she had the 
reputation of belag » Court beauty before she 
was married, and when she was one of the Queen's 
maids-of-honour,” 

“T wonder who will wear thom next?” mar- 
amured Clarice, involuntarily. 

“That problem shali soon be solved; for you 
shall put them ou,” was Lord Cllffe’s reply, as 
he took the necklet in his hand, and clasped it 
round her ficm, white throat, “I do not mean I 
shall give them to you, for I have no power to 
dispose of them; butI hope in due time, you 
will have the right to wear them.” 

A deep flush of exultation rose to her face ; but 
instead of replying she went to the old-fashioned 
giase over the mantelpiece, and looked {ntently at 
the reflection it gave back. The tlara was on her 

head, the pendants of the necklace rose and fell 
with the throbbiog of her heart, and as she 
moved a perfect halo of starry light seemed to 
quiver and scintiliate around her. 

When she turned away a curiously determined 
gleam came in her eyes, 

" They suit you to perfection—yon look like an 
Eastern Mapress 1” Lord Cliffs told her proudly, 
“ Thers fs no woman {fn the world I would as soon 
eee wear them ss yourself,” 

“But id ia not a matter for you to decide,” 
she returned, with pretended playfulness, though 
her voice shook a little, ‘“‘ They go of right to 
Habert’s wite, so the choice of bestowing them 
rests with him.” 

"Hardly. My choice must bs Hubert’s, and I 
have already chosen.” 

‘That is rather an arbitrary thing to esy, is 
it not? Young mes, asa rule, oxerciee thelr own 
discretion with regard to thelr selection of a wife, 
aud it may be my cousin will think himself jastl- 

3d in rebelling sgainst your authority.” 

''He dare not!” exclaimed the Viscount, 


vehemently ; then it seemed to strike him he 
had asid too much, and he bit his Np, and em- 
ployed himself fn restoring the jewels to their 
place. 

Just as he was in the ach of dolog it there 
came a knock at the docr, and before he could 
8 {t was opened, and a footman stood on the 
threanold. 

“A man named Richards wants to speak to 
you, if you please, my lord.” ? 

“All right--let him walt five miontes, and 
then bring him in.” 

Clarice tock the opportunity of making her 
escape through the open French window, and 
went again to her old station at the end of the 
terrace, where she stood, looking thoughtfully 
across the fair prospect of hill and dale, field and 
forest, that lay stretched oud before her. 

“ What a grand place to be mistress of | What 
wealth, what power!” she muttered to herself, 
half aloud In her excitement, ‘‘and then——those 
jewels |” 

Although, asa matter of fact, the jewels did 
nob represent ons tithe of the value of the Cilffs 
estates appealed toher even more frresistibly. 
Perhaps {t was because ehe could hold them fn 
her band, feel thelr welght, eee thelr Iridescent 
fire, and know that they lent a new lustre to her 
beauty, or perhaps it was the purely feminine 
delight women take {fn precious stones, They 
were —— a real, something for 
which, if she fv, she might ob in 
exchange thousands of golden sovereigns. Her 
whole form dilated as she thought of them. 

“They ought to to be mine—thsy shall be 
poy she ee aoe a “ Who 
50 to possess ast tb woman of 
the line? After thia place, with {ts luxury, I 
could not bear to go back to the old pinching life ; 
it was always bad enough, but it would be worse 
than ever now. I will not go back, come what 
may. And yet the only eure method of making 
my position sure Is to become Habert’s wife, 
and Hubert is nob in love with me. I thought 
so before, bub this morning made me sure of It, 
What is the reazon, I wonder f—-what is there in 
me that repels him? Most mea have ylelded 
ae less than half the «fivrts I have made to win 

m,” 

She went indoors and fetched a hat, then 
strolled quietly down the avenue, her eyes fixed 
on the ground, and lost In thought, 

“What did Uncle Everard mean by ssying 
Habert dare not defy him!” she meditated, az 
she revolved In her mind all that had poseed 
during her interview with the Viscount. " Was 
it @ mere aszertion of a would-be autocratic power, 
or has he really the means of enforcing obedience } 
It the latter, he must hold some ececret of 
Hubert’s, and that secret {s must be my buainess 
to discover !” 


—_—— 


CHAPTER VIII. 


However blue the skies, however golden the 
sunshine, we only obtain a very limited enjoyment 
from their contemplation when shat within four 
walls ; and Arline Lester, seated In an armchsirc 
in the little eltting-room that had been given her 
as her own, felt a very keen vaxation, as she 
looked out of the window towards the smooth 
green velvet of the sunlit lawn, and vainly wished 
bereelf there, 

The docwor had looked at her ankle that 
morning, and advised rest for a day or two, so 
she was taking the first dose of the re 
and it certainly did not agree with her. oree 
than all, she had nothing to read; she had ran- 
sacked Mra, Belton’s small store of books (which 


“conelsted chk fiy of domestic eponomy in one 


shape or another), and had taken, av ths most 
promis'ng, Richardson's time-honoured romance 
of “ Sir Caarles Grandieon ”’ ; but, somehow, ehe 
could net get up an interest in that stiff and formal 
baronet of a century past and the peerless Miss 
Byrop, whose transcendent virtues placed her 
beyond reach of the frailties of humanity. 
Half-an hour ago the catrlage had been 
bronght to the door, and Lady De Roubaix had 
come out, attired as usual in a most becoming 





costume, and wafting arouad a little cloud of 


perfame as she shook out her numerous frills ang 
laces, She waa golng to Lady Carlyon’s gardep. 
party, and Arline gave a smothered sigh, as she 
thought of how pleasant Ib must be In the Chas 
gardens, drinking coffee and eating {ces under the 
shadow of huge old trees. Then she wondercq 
whether Hubert C.iffe were there, and tn fancy 
saw him bending his bright head to talk to coms 
a oy get lady, and emiling the winnisg 
smile that was so peculiarly his own, 

Arline was rather imsgiaative, fond of azaini. 
lating the people ehe met with these she read of 
and now she closed her eyes and gave herse'f up 
to a sort of day-dream, fu wh'ch Hubert brcime 
one of those fair-haired Vikings that etill Live to 
old Norse legends, 

Saddenly a shadow fall across the window, and 
looking up quickly she beheld the enbj ot o* her 
visions standing outside. 

‘* Good afternoon, Migs Lester." 

" Good attarnoon, sir,” the returned, the last 
word being an afterthought, and very licgeringly 
brought out, 

** How fe ths foot—better |” 

** Yes, thank you,” atrugg iog to attain s poal. 
tion of more dignity than was consistent with her 
present attitude, 

‘That's all right. I suppose, theugh. you 
won't be able to walk well for a few daya ‘” 

I am afcald not.” 

Habert glanced round; there wae no one fp 
sight, not even a Ppa wm vic boy, eo he seated 
himee'f at ease on the wilodow-sill in such a pos. 
' tion as to face the young girl 

“Ten’t {b @ nulsance staying Indoors on a day 
like this?” he said, his eyes resting with a sense 
of satisfaction on the pretty picture she made 
with her soft balr rofiied in little rings on her 
forehead, 


* Yes, Indeed,” she returned, with aafgh, "I 
suppoee {it’s true that we value things more 
when we bave lost them; at any rate, I never 
Imagined liberty of movement meant so mach 
before,” 

** And you were all by yourself? Dida’t you 


feel lonely }” 

I shouldn't be ff I bad my books ; 
bud they are packed up fn a box I haven't opened 
since I left home.” 

“That’e a defech we can soon remedy,” sald 
Habert, briskly. “ We have a pretty good library 
here, and you are welcome to take what volumes 
you like. Suppose we go there now, and we can 
make a selection }” 

Arline shook her head, and polnted te a coup's 
of sticks lyfng across a chalr, 

* They have to serve me as a mode af progres 
efon now, and I am ao awkward with them tha! ! 
prefer altting etili,” 

** Bat if you were to take my arm you might 
manage,” suggested Hubert, tnsinuatingly. 

He was a young mar accustomed to acting on 
{mpalse without waiting to count the cost of 
after consequences ; and to help a pretty girl, 
|. who through force of circumstances was brought 
to occupy an Inferior position, and who was, 
moreover, at the present moment suffering under 
& physical il), seemed to him a not only permissible 
action, bat even praiseworthy, 

What his condact might preseut to bu 
uncle or cousin did not trouble him; sx 
whether, if the object of his compassion bal 
been old and ugly, he would have manifested as 
rouch solicitade on her behalf is a moot questloa 


wich which we bave pees do, 

As s matter of fact, our "s great fauld lay 
{n the readiness with which he se!zed all present 
enjoyment, whatever its nature, and the utter 
Gisregard he manifested towards the future. 
That life, as {t went on, could not be altogether 
as if was now, that dutles would increase and 
that old age must come, he knew; but ony 
recognised as a far-off possibility, hidden in the 
ee ea AE eg th pm 

e van gatly ¢ 6 open window, 
and was at Arline’s elde before she could fd 
words to remonstrate, tt 

“You must not mind my helping you,’ b° 
sald, with bis gay good humour, as he held ou! 
hisarm. “ You know Lady Carlyon is a grest 
friend of mine, and so I can’t feel quite like 4 
stranger towards a friend of hers,” 
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Not very sound logtc, if anyone had been there 
to analyse ft, which Arline made no aitempt 

do. 
mee since her arrival at the Court she had 
been ae entirely alone as if she had dwelt In the 
golltade of a hermit's cell, for the ouly persons 
wish whom wes brought {in contach were 
Mc. Belton and the servants, ana one was 
almost ae far off asthe others from being fp any 
sense of the word compantonable, so that to talk 
to one with whom she had tastes and sympathies 
in common was ® poaltive luxury—a dangerous 
one bo Indulge in, perhapr, but this sbs did not 
think of, 

Without further ado she rose, and with the ald 
of hie arm walked acroes the hall into the !tbrary, 
a large, pe he gear lined with beoks irom 
Moor to g, avd dim with the soft, dusky 


.vloleb light that filtered through the stained 


giass windows, where the arms of the Oliffss 
ware blazoned fn stone mulltons, 

Cartains of classic purple matched the veivet 
with which the chairs were covered, aud a igrge 
wriilng-table, scattered over with newspapers 
and perlodicale, cceupled the centre of the 
equare of Turkey carpet lald down on the 
polished oaken floor. In the alr was the smell 
that comes from the Russfan leaiher-vindire of 


books. 

Habert led Arline near the wlodow, and put 
her in an armehsir, so big that her little figure 
seemed quite lost fa 16; then he placed a velvei 
cushion on the ground for a footetool, and took 
up a mauuseript from the table. 

“This fa the catelogue, Now toll me what 
you would like—bhietory, travel, biography, or 
we Meltaee she sald, laughia da red 

Neither,” said, laughing, an . 
"IT sm in the mood for . “ne 

“Then poetry you shall have. Here are the 
poets, from Chaucer to Swinburne. A wide 
stretch, is 16 not 1” 

He reached down the volume of Shelley she 
selected ; but instead of giving it her, eeated hira- 
eelf on the arm of a settee, and began reading 
aloud ltéle bite from it fn his -pleaeant manly 
volce, over which he possessed the most exquisite 
powers of modulation; and Arline might, for 
half an-hour, have fancled herself ia Elysinm, 
‘for all thought of the narrow, restricted life she 
was compelled to lead silpped from her, and she 
was once more the careless giri in the vicarage at 
home, with a loving father to think of and care 
for her, and not condemned to eat the bitter 
—= “s dence. 

ter he closed the volume they began to 
uk, on on Neg eye drifted Into 
an alscost personal chanuel, for ke of the 
authors they had read, and ihdde opliioes thereon 
—opluions that were often identical, for Hubert 
had a good deal of the {maginative fr his tem- 
perament, for all his frank, dédonnair manners, 
and he felt mo constraint In speaking to Arline of 
ideas that, as a rule, be was sensitively careful to 
hide from other people. 

She was eo small, and slight, and ethereal, and 
there was look of euch perfect innocence on her 
fair face, that she seemed to him less a woman 
than  besutifal child, who had somehow 
wandered from her proper sphere, 

There was a big bronzed clock on ‘he carved 
cek mantelpiece, and this suddenly struck out 
per Dna ss o'clock —— making Arlias start 

y. 

“How quickly the time has flowa!” she ex- 
claimed, '* Do you know we have been here quite 
two hours }’’ 

“Have wet 1 did nob think 1% was so long, 
We shall have my uncle and Lady de Ronbaix 
mo 

‘How was ib you did not go with them, Mr. 
Cilfie 1” she asked, thal Ay ." 
Well, I really don’t know,” he responded, In 
some embarrasament. ‘I was rather late ge 
back from a visit to the gamekseper, and then 
Telt tired, and thought I would rather remain at 
home, I fancy I have amuvzed myself as well here 
#8 Ichould bave done at the Chase,” he added, 
sotto voce, an he gave her his arm, and led her 
back to her alttlog-room. 
: Somehow, atter this, Hfe esemed a different 
hing to Arline ; butif you bad asked her why 


their shoulders, and accor 





ehe would bave said—and truthfally—she could 
not tell you. 


Ker ankle soon got well, and she was able to | 


resumes her duties, and ‘go about the honse as 
usual ; but her tasks s#emed glorified now by the 
sunshine that was io herself, and she was never 
dull as she bad been heretofore, 

Perhaps this was becauee she wae constantly 
supplied with books, for Hubert was sure to find 
a chance of speaking to her at some part of the 
day, and would then ask her what volames che 
would like, and see they were put on her table, 

Frequently, too, a little bouqued would lie on 
them—a few deep yellow roses, or a bunch of 
atarry jossamine—sometimes rare scarlet exotics 
from the conservatoricee—and these attention, 
trifling as they were, yet made all the differsace 
to so quiet and uneventful an existence as her 
own, 

I was pleacant to think there was someone in 
the house who cherlehed a feeling of friendi{ness 
towards hér, who took an Interest in-her welfare 
and whose scalle was as sweet as Hubert Cilffe’s ; 
and though she did nob put this idea into words, 
Ib made {itself felt os an infiuence thad subtly 
changed the current of her whole being. 

Her sitting-room was sftuated just aban angle 
of the Court, and at tue end of @ terrace that 
ran along one elde of the house; it was beyond 
the ken of the servants’ wing, and at the same 
time a good way removed from the apartments 
used by Lord Cliffe and his guests ; and perhaps 
this fact was taken into consideration by Hubert, 
when, sometimes of an evening, while the 
Countess was dressing for dluner, and sometimes 
indeed after dinner, before he joined her ia the 
drawing-room, he chose to walk up aud down the 
terrace smoking his cigar ; then, when he resched 
the end, !t was quite a natural thing to lean bile 
elbows on the sill of the open window, and 
exchange a few words with the ocompant of the 
room, watching the while how the soft wild-rose 
colour deepened fa her cheek, her dusky eyes 
grew brighter, and the slim fingers lay at rest 
on the needlework at which she had been em- 


ployed. 

That there was danger {n this—ii not to him, 
at least to the young girl herself—never etruck 
him, Ib amused him to talk to her, it pleased 
him to look ab her beauty, just as it would 
have pleased him to gaze on the loveliness of 
Titian's Venus, or Grenze’s fair girl-faces, but 
beyond this he did not go. For him the ples- 
eure of the dey was sufficient thersto, and it 
was little enough he troubled himself about the 
fature. 





CHAPTER IX, 

Anp so the August days passed on; the corn 
yellowed fn the fields, and men wore busy 
gathering {t Into golden sheaves, that In thelr 
turn were garnered for the winter store; then 
the first of September came, and Cliffe Court 
was filled with guests, who—the male part at 
least-—sallied forth every morning with guns on 
by Lord Ciiifs 
and his nephsw, and came at night, wearied 
with » long day’s » , and talking londly 
of the sport they had while dogs and 
keepers came up behind, the latter inden with 
well-filled bags. 

Arline saw less of Habert then, but she had 
more to doin the way of household duties, for 
there were grander dinners to be arreoged, and 
servants to direct in preparing the guest 
chambers, Mrs. Belton had tried her very 
hardest to find occasion for complaint; but 
Arline was so bright, so clear-headed, aud, above 
all, so submissive to her own authoriiy, that 
shs could absolaiely discover no fault, and—a 
not uncommon occurrence with women of her 
character—she speedily went from one extreme 
to the other, and declared she could not be 
thankfal enough to Providence, as represented 
by Lady Carlyon, for sending her such a 
treasure | 

She herself was able to be up now, but she 
manifested no anxleby to her old place, 
being quite content that Ariins shonld give orders 
for her, aud see they were executed, 





Ooe afternoon the young girl came into her 
sltting-room, looking rather ple. 

*'Good-gracious, child! what's the metter 
with you?” exclaimed the housekeeper, who wae 
stickiog labels on pots of preserve, and had 
quite au array on the table in front of her. 

** Nothing,” responded Arline; ‘sb lenst— 
nothivg particularily, J am only a little tired 
and hesdachy.”’ 

"T expest you've been running about all the 
morafog, doing more than you onght to have 
done—jast like the headstrong gir! you are!” 

** Perhaps so,” sald Arline, with a faint 
arile, 

She wae accustomed to these sort of addresses 
now, for Mrs. Belton's favourite form of amuse- 
ment was scolding—elther mildly, as in the 
present Instance, or severely, as more than one 
delinquent domestic might have testified ! 

“Tf we could only put old heads on young 
shoulders!" alghed the housekeeper. ‘But 
thers—I0's no good talking, for one might keep 
on from now to Christmas Day, and {t wouldn’s 
make & bib of difference, I daressy ft’s tha 
the same with you as those foolish housemalde— 
in ab one ear, and out at the other! However, 
if you have a headache, you had better go and 
lie down for an hour or so,” 

To this Arline strenuously objected. 

“ Bat,” she added, “ff you could spare me 
T'll go oub for a long walk, I want to call at 
the Chase, and th!s will be a good opportunity.” 

Mrs. Belton did not object more than she 
always made a rale of objecting to every propo- 
eltiion that did not emanate from herself, and so 
a little while later Arliue was on her way to the 
Chase. It was a considerable distance from the 
Court, but she was a good walker, and thoroughly 
enjoyed the exercise. 

The day was lovely, nelther chilly nor too-hot; 
there was'a mellow softness in the air, and that 
tender, brooding pace that sometimes comes fa 
very early autumn, whilo over the distant hills 
was 4 light milsb, like a vell of silver tissue. 

When Arline had got about half way she was 
met by a woman who was trndging slowly along, 
as if she were weary and foot-sore, and who 
stopped her to ask bow far it was to Cliffe Court, 
The young girl told ber, wondering slightly what 
her business could be at the Courd; and the 
woman sighed as she heard tho answer. 

* So far!" ashe muttered, “I thought it was 
quite close"at hand now.” 

She was a woman of about fifty, with grey 
hair and a weather-beaten face—not ja common 
tramp, by any means, as was evinced by the 
neatness with which her crumpled old bonnet 
was adjusted, and her threadbare shawl pinned 
across ber breast—-but evidently very poor, and, 
as {b seemed, very {11 too. 

You are tired? Arline sald, sympatheti- 
cally. 

© Ay—very tired, but I mustn't stay to resi 
till my journey’s done, and I have seen Lord 
Cilffe, Three more miles, did you say, young 
lady? I wonder whether I shali be able to 
manage fb!” 

She turned away, muttering to herself, and 
Arline hesitated a moment, undecided whether 
to follow her or not. She had no money in her 
pocket that she could give her, so she finally 
went on towards the Chase. The house wore a 
strangely deserted look ; the blinds in the lower 
portion were all drawa down, and the windows 
closed—-which was the more strange, as Arline 
knew Alicia loved both sir and light, and always 
insisted on doors and windows beiag open when 
the weather was mild enough to allow Ib, 

The butler, a dark-browed and somewhat re- 
pellant-looking man, answered her knock, 

"Ta Lady Oarlyon in?’ 

* She fs fu, miss, but she is not well enough 
to recelve visltors.”’ 

“Not well! Whatis the matter with ber?” 
—with hasty concern. 

"TI do not kaow, miss, but the physician who 
comen to see my lady says she fs to be kept per- 
fectly quiet,” was the unmoved response, 

*' She will ase me, I know,” exclaimed Arline. 
‘* Take my card to ber, please,” extending {t as 
she spoke, 





The butler shook his head. 
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"Str Ascot’s orders are sirict that the doctor’s 
{natructions muat be carried ont, and I dare not 
disobey.” 

Arline pleaded againg bub withorit success, 
The wan wac obdarate, so at last she lefo, more 
concerned over the matter than she would have 
cared to acknowledge. Alicia, she knew, had no 
relatives, and was singularly destitute of friends, 
so that there would be no one to look after her, 
if she wore fli, save hired dependents, and the 
thought of them was hatefal to the young girl, 
who resolved to write to Lady Carlyon, and offar 
to purse her, Mre. Belton was well enough to 
do without her now, so there was no difficulty 
about her belong epared ; and, at any rate, she 
could make Alicia’s Imprisoament to the house 
less lonely. 

She walked back more slowly than she had 
come, and the grey twilight shadows were be- 
ginning to close in as she reached a little planta- 
tion, by the side of the road, that was part of 
the Cliffe Oourb preserves. It was very lonely 
jasd at this epot, and dark tor, for the trees 
arched overhead, and although the leaves had 
began to fall, there were still sufficient on the 
branches to exclude the light. 

From somewhere fp the plantation a blackbird 
was whistling a few notes, and scrachow the song 
sousded movroful on the still autamnal air, and 
Ariine paused a moment to Meten, a little thrill 
of melancholy running through her. 

Saddenly the blackbird cessed, and another 
sound broke the stillnese—a low, balf-stifled 
moar, that was repeated at intervals with 
mouotonous regularity, 

The girl’s first Impulse was to ran away, but a 
moment's refiection brought conrage, and she 
stoad her ground, saying to herself there musb 
have been an accldent, and someone was near her 
in paln. 

She looked round carefully, and then her eyes 
grew accustomed to the dim light, and she saw 
on the green sward that bordered the road a con- 
tuced grey heap, that presently took the outlines 
of a human figure—a woman's. 





She advanced now wiihout a moment’s bealta- 
tion, and discovered ib to be the self-same person 
who had addressed her earller In the afternoor, 
and who was sitting cn the ground apparently in 
& eero!-consclous state, ber knees drawn up to her 
chio, and s strange wild look in her eyer. 

Aritae bent down and touched her. 

* Bre yon fil?” she eal?, gently. 

The woman did not anawer, did not even take 
the alightest notice, but continued moaning as if 
ehe had not heard. 

The young girl repsated the question with the 
saure result, and then gazed helplessly round, 
undecided what to do, 

It was clear the woman was Il], and quite unfit 
to continue the journey ; moreover, that she was 
& stranger was evinced by her travel-worn appear- 
ance, aa well as by the question che had asked, 
showing her fgnorance of the whereabouts of 
Cliffe Court, 

To leave her there alone while she (Arliue) 
went to fetch assistance seemed unfeeling, con- 
sidering her helpless condition ; bub it was the 
only course that suggested itself, and the young 
girl would have put It In practice had she nov 
heard the sudden report of a guv, which was near 
enough to fell her someone must be close at hand, 

She calied out loudly, and before many 
seconds had passed her appeal was answered {tn 
person by no less an individual than Lord Cilffe 
himeelf. 

He looked somewhat astonished as he saw the 
tableau on the roadside; but came through a 
little gate, put his gun down, and theu ralsed his 
hat to Arline, whom he reccguised. 

“Was it you who called, Miss Leater!” he 
said, as he drew uearer, “or did 1 only fancy I 
heard someone’s voice } "’ 

“Tt was I, my lord. This poor woman seems 
fil, and I didn’t know what to do with her.” 

The Viscount was not the man elther to shirk 
or allow himself tobe overcome by a duty. Heknelt 
down by the side of the wayfarer, looked In her 
face, and felt her pulse as a pbysiclan might have 
done ; indeed, he rather prided himself on his 





knowledge of medicine, which he had made s 
atudy of when he was younger. 

"She is feverish and half delirions,” he raid 
when he had finished his examination. “She hie 
evidently walked a great deal, and, as @ cons- 
quence, is quite overcome with fatigas. I 
suppose you know nothing about her }” 

Arline told what Hetle she did know, namely, 
meng meeting two hours ago, and what she bad 
sald. 

“Soe was going to Cliffe Court to see me! ” 
exclaimed the Viscount, considerably surprised. 
‘I have no idea who she can be; bat, at all 
eventa, she is not in a fit condition to be left to 
hereelf,” 

He looked at her doubtfally, mentally debating 
whether she should be sent to the workhousr, 
which was some distance away, or be taken to bis 
own home, which was close at hand, 

Finally he said aloni,— 

“I do not think she Is suffering from anything 
Infectious, so she shall. be removed to the f- 
firmary at the Court. She is not a common 
vagrant, to jad boy appearance, Shall ycu 
miad staying with five minutes, Misa Levter, 
while I fetch he) ” 

line replied in the negative, ard In a litsde 
more than the time specified Lord Oilffe retorned 
with a keeper, who had hastliy harnessed # povy 
in a little low cart ; and in , with much cere, 
they proceeded to place the sick woman, who wss 
perfectly spathetic the while, nob seeming, 
indeed, to have the «lightest knowledge of hat 
was going on. 

“ You had better drive on to the Court, Milis, 
and tell Mrs. Belton what has occurred,” said 
Lord Cliffe. “' She will know what to do with she 
poor creature, and then send for Dr, Fletcher. _ 

The man touched his hat, and drove off, anc 
then the Viscount turned te Arline with grave 
courtesy. 7 

“It fe {getting late for you to be out alone, 
Miss Lester, You must let me have the honour 
of acting as your escort home.” 

(Zo be continued.) 








ng 
fo- 
yon 
cu 





THE LONDON READER. 











“YOU WOULDN'S DISAPPOINT “RB, 


YOUNG AND SO FAIR. 


—0:— 


CHAPTER X3XVUIL 
DOUBTS AND FEARS, 


“Wat have I done? She can’t be fn love 
with him—she shan’t be, that I swear!” sald 
Lord Windsor to himself in great trepidation, 
wt he walked down the churchyard by the side 
of Sibel Fitzgerald, watching the colour slowly 
returning to her cheeks ont of the corner of 
his eye, whilst apparently looking « ht in 
front of him to where his groom was holding the 
chestnut, 

“Is he much hurt ?” In a low voice, 

“Oh, dear no!” anzlous to repair the effects 
of bis former abruptness; “broke his little 
Sager, or his ankle.” 

. * His little finger would not keep him at 
ome,” 

“ No; must have been the ankle” —a minute of 
hard thought, and then, “Couldn't write— 
must have been his hand. Can’s swear to ft 
— my word, but he'll be all right in a day or 

#0,” 


* When did It happen 1” 

{Last Toureday”—the day of the funeral. 
* Had a letter from his man about something” 
—getting rather red, 

: "It wasn’t In the papers!” she said, thought- 
“Ie was la the Post, but they made a hash of 
his name—called him Worthington, or Skeffiog- 
‘ton, Ride on, and walt for me outside the gate 
of the Chestouts "—to the groom. 
‘You must allow me?” taking the basket 
trons Sibel’s hand, 
one et ie 
a tzgerald, I must, ‘If you don’t 
mind. I shall think you owe me a grudge for 
the other night,”- 
No, {8 was not your fault,” acquiescing, 
» cause ehe was dying to hear further particulars 





wy 
> 





abont Major Lushington, ‘but—but I shall 
never forget 1b!” her lip trembiing. 

“Tt was bard lines on you ; I fel it,” switch- 
fog st the head of arettle with bis riding-stick. 
‘* Believe me, I’d have given a thousand pounds 
to prevent it, There were fifty other girle some- 
where about the place, who wouldn't be knocked 
down by a feather—they would have gone, and 
thought no more about iv.” 

** T couldn’t help it, ladeed I couldn’ |” look- 
ing op ab him fn anxlous excalpation. 

“Miss Fitzgerald you behaved like an angel, 
I swear you did. Bat what did she want you 
for? Toat beats me!" 

There was a short drove of cows 
lnsisting on inserting themeclves between the 
twd pedestrians—so that Sibel was reileved from 
the trouble of answeriog, and her cheeks had 
time to recover themselves before the Earl came 
down from his enforced retreat into the hedge. 
The subject was evidently weighing on his mind, 
and he began agalp,— 

“Suppose she was jealous, poor thing, of 
every girl who came near bim, She was always 
med—mad as a March bare, and thie must have 
been her last crass.” 

* Bat I never saw Mr, Springfield before!” 

“Springfield } Hope you never may sgain— 
the greatest brute out—nobody out of Bedlam 
could be jealous of him,” 

* Except his wife.” 

"The last person to do it—she would know 
him far too well. My advice to yon Is to forget 
the whole lot. They are none of them fit to 
come near you.” 

“ Bat I thought you sald there was no harm 
in her?” 

“No harm, perhaps, bub uncommonly reck- 
less; and when a wowan gete the bis between 
hor teeth, you don’t know where she will land 
herself, You are not the sort to be taken that 
bag looking down at her with frank admiration 
in his light blue eyes. 

She sighed as she wondered what he would 


Ae 
SS 
MOP LT a 





DARLING, MY VERY LIFR DEPENDS UPON IT!” PLEADED LUSHINGTON, 


think of moonlight meetings, and lovere like 
Romeo climbing in ab the window. 

“Tonly hope that whatever yon hear of me 
you will feel sure the I never meanb to do 
wrong.” 

© Whatever I hear!” he repeated fn surpriec. 
‘*T should like to see the man who would dare 
to slander you. He should swallow It pretty 
quick, and his front teeth as well! ” 

“He might think it wrocg when {bp wasn’b,” 
looking wistfully at the darkening hills, and 
wishing that her life were In her hands to make 
@ fresh beginning. 

** He would be the most thanderlog {dlot that 
ever was,’ swinging the gate back with eudden 
energy, for they had arrived at the Chestnats 
“ Do you think if you did 1b { shouldn’s know it 
was right |” 

She gave him the sweetest smile that he 
thought he had ever seen, and held out ber hand 
for the basket. 

" Mayn’t I carry Ib up to the house!” 

* Thanks, {t is quite unnecessary. By-the-byo, 
what iz the master really with Major Lushing- 
ton?” tryiug to speak with the utmost carelecs- 
ness, although 2 brilliant blush did its bess ‘vo 
betray her. “ Lord Wentworth will be anxfous 


Lord Windsor cogitated deeply over that 
blush before he remembered to anewer. it 
upect him sgain like that sudden pailor in the 
—e What the deuce was the meaning 

6 

** Nothing much,” he said, slowly. “ Of 
his head—and I think, ! really faucy his arm’« 
damaged.” 

“Bat a broken arm would nob make him 
delirious,” self-consclousnees forgotten in real 
— she began to think the Hurl was deceiving 


He went on towards the howe and phe 
allowed it, having forgotten her intention of 
parting at the gate. 

“ Now, I think of {t, there was a blow on bis 
head as well—zothing to be alarmed at, ’pon my 
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honour,’ as she gaged at him with affeighted | with pale lip», “bow awlal Ih sounds! I've | graeping. Pray, whatam I todo?” looking ii 
eyes. treated him so badly, and never even got up to} him with a quiet emile. ; 


‘Ts tt brain fever? Viease tell me,”’ she sald, 
constraloing herself to speak quietly. 

** Not half aa bad as that,” he said, quickly, 
* Galy consecration—no, what do you cail ft f— 
concussion of the brain. A mere trifle, always 
comes after a blow on the head,” 

“iv’s very dangeruus—i'm sure ft is,” {9 an 
awe-strack voice, 

“T'd have it to-morrow to make fou look like 
that,” in a low tone. 

"T wish—I wish I had known ib before!” 

He looked at ber cariously, Why did ehe 
wish she had knowa it--shs couldn't be wanting 
¢o go to him! 

“Won't you come in!” she esid, as they 
reached the door. 

“ Toanks, lt's rather late,” feellog sure from 
her manner thai he wasn't wanted. ‘' Hope 
Lord Wentworth’s quite well! I'l come over 
aud sae him ina day or two. Good-bye,” 

**Good-bye, My love to Lady Windsor.” 

**Sappodng I keep fh myself!" growing red 
a his own Impertinence, az he bent over her 
band, 

There was eomethiog fu this girl, fo spite of 
her youth aud simpliclty, which sometimes made 
him feel almost shy. 

© You couldn't,” she said, quietly, as she 
drew away her hand. ‘I: would bse sheer em- 
beaziement.” : 

** Panishment—loss of freedom as a bachelor, 
and life-long servitudo In Miss Fitzgerald’s 
fettere.” 

With a stupendously low bow, he turned 
away, and slowly waiked down the drive, whilet 
ehe opened the door, burried acroas the hal), and 
went into the Hbrary in breathless haste. Lord 
Wentworth was sitting in his usual arm-chair— 
his book lying across his knees, and his eyes 
closed. Haugh was sitting in the window try 
to read by the failing light, and the fire lock 
as if it was on the point of extinction. 

Not perceiving Macdonald, she went straight 
ap to Lord Wentworth, too much agitated in 
herself to be afraid of disturbing him. 

“ Major Lushiagton ts very ill,” she eafd, pant. 
ingly. “ Aud what will be think of me?” 

‘My dear, where did you hear this?” and the 
Visecunt sab bolt upright. 

“From Lord Windsor. I met him in the road, 
sud he walked up with me.” 

" Aad you have been walking alone with him !” 
a slight frown contracting bis forehead, 

© Yes, ovly from Thornfield church ; but fen't 
— the will think me so terribly un- 

ni © 

“'T think you bave been quite the reverse.” 

“ Major Lushington, I mean,” the teara com- 
tog into her eyes. “I wonld give anything aol 
to have written that odious letter! ” 

** You wrote by my advice, and I am far from 


vegretting it. Bat this is very sudden—did he |, 


teil you what the fliness was!” 

“T had to drag it out of him, bit by bit. He 
ia so odd, he didn’t seem to like to tell me, It 
was a railwsy accident ; at iret he sald It was 


' nothing, but fb came ont that Major 


had broken hie arm or his ankle, and got con- 
cussion of the brain. You don't think he will 
diet Ab ag voice afnking, her hands clasped 
cogether, 

Lord Wentworth smiled compaasfonstely, sur- 
prised at her evident emotion. Did she care for 
the fellow, afver all t 

“If there had beon the slightest danger your 
friend, Mrs, Hay, would have been sure to write 
to you. I think you may make your mind easy 
on that score, Ib ts strange we never saw ft in 
the papers,” 

“Taney made a mistake in the name, But he 
wiil think me so heartless and unkind,” the tears 
roning down her cheeks, " Perhaps they gave 
ars my letter juss when he was In the greatest 
pain.” 

“ You may be quite eure {f you bad written 
him a dozsn letters is would have made no 
difference, It would not be of much axe to show 
him a letter of any kind, when he musi be elther 
delirious or unconacious.” 


or 
“ Dellsions or unconsclous!" she repeated, 





wish him good-bye that last morning !” 

“You saw him again, remember,” sald a voles 
froxa the window. 

She started viclentiy, and dried her eyes as If 
ahe wers ashamed of hor tears. 

‘* ¥ did not know you were in the room,” 

Shall I leave it?” sald Hugh, coming for- 
ward, with a book in his hand, and looking ready 
to disappear at once. 

“Why should you? Yow are not so fond of 
Major Lushington that it will distress you too 
much to know of his illness,” 

"I see it is time to dress,” hs sald, drily, 
evading an auswer, as be left the room, 

Sibel stood still on the hearthrug, her head 
drooping, her fingers playing nervously with her 

loves, When she was in trouble, Major 

ushington’s first thought had basen to come to 
her aselstance; she had made use of bim- to 
escape from her difficulties, and repaid him with 
unkindnes, suspicion, and neglect. Her heart 
smote her terribly, and she waa ready to do any- 
thing on earth to prove that she really loved him 
—although she knew that she did not love him, 
and never could. Her impulses sprang from the 
mosh generous motives, but, nevertheless, rarely 
failed to lead her into mischief; and at this 
moment ahe was capable of the most Qalxotle 
action, which she might regret tothe last day of her 
life. Saddenly she knelt down by Lord Went- 
worth’s chair, He looked at her kindly, wonder- 
Ing what she was going to say, 

‘My dear child, don’t be afraid,’ as he saw 
that she wae hesftatiog. 

“Do you think I ought to go to him!” In a 
ehy whisper, her eyes fixed upon his face, as if ahe 
would read the auswer there, Ib chaugsd and 
became exceedingly grave. 

“ Certainly not, quite impossible.” 

“Thank you, I only wanted to know.” She 

ob up from her knees, and remarking, like 
ugh, that it was time to dreav, went out of the 
room. 





CHAPTER XXiX, 
IMMEDIATE | 


A WEEK passed away, all too quickly for Hugh 
Macdonald, who did not want to go back to 
Oxford just yst. All too slowly for Sibel Fitz- 
gerald, who was watching for the postman as the 
days crept by, with a keen anxiety such as she 
had never known before in her life, She did not 
understand her own feelings; she could thiok of 
nothing but Major Luehington tosslag on bis aick 
bed at Woolwich. All her doubts cou him 
vanished ; he was true to her, she felt ectly 
certain, and if she could only hear him, he was 
calling to her {nu his wild delirfum, and woudering 
why she would not come. 

She grew reserved in her manner to Hugh, 
and for 4 whole week refused to let him havea 
single g!impse of “ the other alde of the page,” 
The boy felt her coldness acutely, bub was too 
proud to complain, In au off-hand manner he 
declared his Intentfor of spending bles last night 
with the Forresters, as he might not have 
another opportunity of seelng Poll before he 
joined his new regiment. 

Sibel accepted the yy oy with great 
equanimity, and begged that he would give her 
love to Rose and her brother. 

‘Why should you send ig to Phil?” he asked 
jealously, “I remem that last morning 
when he cams to fetch you away, you actually 
let bima kiss you.” 

“Of course, I did! He is my first cousia,” 

“And If” raising ble eyebrows discontentedly. 
“What am I?” 

“One of my first friends.” 

** Only one of them ¢” 

“* Well, you can’t be two,” with s smile. 

“ Bat I might be the firat, or the best.” 

* You forget Lord Wentworth,” 

"Oh! he’s an old man, quite out of the run- 
ning. Look here, Sibel,’’ fixing bis beauttial eyes 
on her face with intense earnestness ; “ make me 
one promise, and I'l! try to be content.” 

T mistrust your content. You are always co 





He did not smile, and his Sravity became 
almost tragic, 
Pyeng to raat me once before I die," 
fore you die!” with a vague uneas! 
Did he feel 11? He was always pale, bat the 
dark shadows wader his eyes seemed to Ink 
darker than aver. ‘I wish you wouldn't taj 
such nonsense |’ 
Ai Is no ae _ doctors say I may p, 
of at any moment. Surely you don’t grades 
® promle Ike that 1 Slate 
“Tam ng to promise, but I hope I cha 
never have to keep it.” hes 
“Why? Io wasn’t much to ask!” ¢ 
from-his seat, and looking down at her with soms 
resentment in his glance, 
“You don’s understand ; bat never mind,” 
“Edo mind! Perhaps you will ba good suongh 
to explain.” 
"Ishould Wke to die firet, and leave a!) my 
friends behind." 
“And T should never grumble at going if | 
might take one of them with me,” staring a: her, 
but not seeming to see her, because of the {sr 


off look in his 


The look mole hebtiineinteriaite, He was at 
all times unlike other and to-day there 
was a strange melaucholy about him that si: 
could not understand. rose hurriedly, and 
coming close to him, laid her hand upon his oat 


“You are mot keep'ng anything from m 
Hagh?” 

"No, Not thst you would care if i did!’ 
looking down on (hat small hand, and not darisg 
to touch It. 

“I should care! You don’t know how mach.” 

* You like to play with me!” hoarsely, as if hs 
had suddenly developed a sore throat. 

"'T never did, but you are always ankiad tome 
now,” and before he had time to guess her fn. 
tention she had walked ont of the room. 

Hee syea were full of tears, and the eun wa 
pourlng through the stained-glass window In ths 
hail—two facts that may account for her no: 
seelog Manser advancing, with a tall figure behind 


oo, 

The tall figure durted forward, and she found 
herself face to face with Lord Windsor. He 
shook han@s with suppressed eagerness. 

" You are going out, May I come with you! 
looking at the bat which she was holding in her 
band. 

“But Lord Wentworth is {ndoora, and you 
came to see him.” 

“ And you,” in & low voice 

That aside decided ber, and she led the way 
into the drawing-room, telliag Manser to Loform 
Lord Wentworth end Mr, Macdonald that the 
Earl was there, 

She satdowr on a low chair by the window, 
and he took a seat just opposite to her, his eye- 
glass in position, hile collar as stiff as ever, bis 
trouser: having that peculiar tightness wilcl 
horsey ren affect, and his coat of an aggressive 


plaid, 

"Y hope Lady Wiadsor fa quite well,” she began 
politely, fecing rather embarrassed by his ised 
stare, 

“She senb you a message—wants you to come 
oo Court—dine and sleep as long as you 


"She fs kind,” with difficulty repressing 
& smile, why she wae to slecp 
much if she dined away from home. 

“ You are not to say no?” his eye.«isze 
and his face aesaming 10 


ech tlhe Fuagesia "pes "aay wast, {9 woul 
pon my & Woule 
be too cruel. I know we sre desperately slow, 670 
the Court's a melancholy hole, but-——” 

*' It’s nothing of the kind. How can you abare 
your home?” 

*'It isa hole—at least, I thought so till toe 
other night. Now, thie is a charming place, 
looking round the comfortable drawing-room, 
where every piece of furniture seemed to have * 
character and a charm of its own, and every vas 
was filled with primrose and violets, 
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“Ip ta very elmple—nob grand, Ilke the 

lourt.” 

“'T love simplicity. Thore thiogamyj‘gs {n the 
yasss—they are awfully jolly.” 

“ Anyone can have them.” 

© We can't—our gardener always stofis them 
full of stupid things out of the houses,” 

“ Jq that a stupid thing fn your buttonhole?” 

“No,” getting very red. ‘‘You gave me a 
lily, ao I ght you wouldn’t objact to having 
this,” sakirg out a lovely yellow rose, and placiog 
{t on ber lap. 

"Tt ts charming,” taking [t up, and smeiliog 
it! “ but, pan, you must put ft beck.” 

“Bat why? I brought it on purpoze.” 

"You are very kind,” smilivg, in spite of her- 
golf ab the consternation in hia face ; “ bub it Is 
against my rule.” 

‘What rule! I never heard of such a thing. 
You weren’t like this the other night!" - 

“No, but I mean to be different,” priding her. 
self on her resolution. 

“Don’t. You couldn’t be more charming.” 

“BatI feel asif I bad grown older since 
ther.” 

" To ts barely a fortnight ago,” with raised eye- 
brows, and a speculative gaze, as he wondered 
what the deuce she wae driving at. 

"TI know, but a good deal bas heppened, and I 
mean to ulte—very particular for the 
future,” feellmg some difficulty Ia expressing 
bereelf, 


“ Qalte right. Don’t have anything to do with 
cads—do a great deal of harm, especially to 
women, Bat there’s nothing caddish about 
this,” he added, cheerfally. ‘Grown fo one of 
our own houses, and never been in any hands but 
mine, I wouldn’t let Merton pick is. Come, you 
can’t refase ft, after that?” holding {fb cut, 
whilet she gently puehed it away. 

"IT mean {t, Lord Windsor,” 
quietly. 

The next moment he started to his feet, flang 
the rose on the ground with an angry exclama- 
tion, and stamped on It, looking perfectly white 
with fary. 


she said, very 


Just then the Viscount came in, followed by 
Hagh Macdonald. 
Both looked in from the girl's heated 


face to the Earl's white one, but Lord Went- 
worth at least wae too well bred to betray any- 
thing by his manner. 

“ Glad to see you, Windsor, Why didn’t you 
come fn time for lancheon §”' 

He muttered something about chooalog a horse 
and the roads being heavy, shook hands with 
Bagh, and then seemed inclined to let the cou- 
versation ae altogether, as far as he himself 
Was con . 

Nothing more was said about the Invitation to 
the Court, and Sibel began to wonder it it had 
originated in his own brain. His sudden ebulll- 
tlon of temper had given her a glimpse of his real 
¢asracter, and when his eyes were turned away 
from ber she took the opportunity of studying 
hile face to wee if there were any signs of latent 
ferocity in the expression of his featuree. 

h’s manner was cold and reserved, ss ifhe 
were ed to visib on the son the sins of his 
father, and Sibel was amused to see the half- 
offended way in which he kept drawing bacl:, at 
the smallest show of friendliness on the Earl's 
part. Invited to epend swo or three days at the 
Court—he was oe to Oxford, so must 
decline ; begged to ride over that very afternoon, 
and give them a helping-hand In some theatrical 
nonsense—sorry, but 1 was his last night at the 
es and he could not leave Lord Went- 
wor 

Lord Whuidsor expostulated with anusual 
animation, but the boy was firra, and his mouth 
wook an e of resolution, which rarely 
appeared ow his softly curved Ups, but when it 


came showed that nothing would move him. As 
they were di a poaching case which had 
happened not long before, Manser came In with 


aa which he handed to Sibel, saylag res- 
ectiuily,— 
“1 thongkt I had better bring {t in, miss!” 
She saw that [t was mar “ Immediate,” 
and opened it hastily with a strange sinking at 


her heart. She read it in breathless haste, then 
started to her feet, 

“Anything the matter?” frquired Lord 
Wentworth, whilet Hugh watched her changing 
colour with eager eyes. 

*+ Yes, I must start for Woolwich at once !"’ 

All had risen, and were regarding her with 
different expressions. Lord Wentworth looked 
annoyed and doubtful, as ff he were not enre of 
giviog his consent; Hogh perfectly indignant, 
and the Ear! frankly amazed. 

“Ie It a case of imperative necessity, because, 
otherwise, I really think there are the strongest 

against it?” 

“I don’t care!” excitedly, whilat the tears 
gathered in her eyes ; ‘‘ he is worse, and I have 
no right to stay away!” 

“Walt a minute. Does Lushington say s0 
himself }” 

* Lushfington !” exclaimed the Earl, {nvolun- 
tarlly arrested {x his progress tothe door. His 
face became crimson to the roots of hie hair, and 
then as white ae bis own collar, 

"No, Mra, Hay. Iam to sleep at her house, 
and she wili go with me, Don’t stop me, please, 
or I sball never forgive myself!” she added, 
Insploricgly, “Read her letter, and yon’ll see 1 
have no choice |” 

She thrust the letter {nto the old man's 
hand, and turned to Hugh, who looked po's and 
etern. 

© Won't you find oud the trains for me?” 

S73 is the maddest thing you aver did; burt, 
of courze, I shali come with you |" 

* Oh, no, you mustn't leave him!” looking at 
Lord Wentworth. 

‘*Do you euppose be would lep you go 
alone }"’ 

“ By-the-bye, where's Windsor?” asked the 
Viscount, as he folded up the letter and looked 
round the room. 

“Gone!” sald Macdonald, as there waa the 
clatter of horses’ hoofs on the carrisge-drive. 

‘7 am afrald we were very rude, I never 
asw him 4s to this letter,’ tapping ft 
with his thin aristocratic hand, “you know 
best whether Mrs, Hay fs a sensible woman 
or no, She seems to think that there is 
a necessity ; and I can understand your feeling 
that in a case of illness: you are obliged to 
stretch a point for the sake of common charity. 
Bot you must remember that by this decided 
step you pledye yourself more frrevocably than 
you have done as yet, and there has been no 
explanation of the palnful circumstances ander 
which you saw him last,’ he added, very 


gravely. 

"TI know,” clasping her hands tegsther, “ bub, 
of course, he will explain.” 

'€Tragst him to do that,” sald Hugh, under 
his breath. 

He wae nearly wild at the thought of her 
throwing herself foto Lushington’s arma just 
when he had begun to fancy there was a loophole 
of escape, and deep down in his resentful heart a 
conviction was born that the whole thing, as the 
Americans say, waa “‘ plant” from the begin- 
ning, Acting on this endden thought, he broke 
out esgerly,— 


“Let me gofirst. I could be there and back 
before you had gone to bed!” 
** What would be the good of that?” lifting 
her wet lashes in surprise. 
" Just to see there's no mietake,” colourlag 
slightly under her grave ey 


es, 
"YT think, perhaps, that might be the better 
lan,” sald Lord Wentworth, thonghtfually. 

“And he might die whilst I was waiting! 
No, I must go at once. Daar Lord Wentworth, 
don’t be angry,’ the tears running down her 
cheeks, *' it is my duty.” 

‘*T am not angry, but I think you are rash.” 

** Perhaps I may take Wilton 1” 
“Certainly, and Mrs. Upperton, too, if you 


“TI am coming,” said Hugh, shortly. 

'T should be sorry to take you there,” with 
reproachful glance, as she hurried out of the 
room, 

** And I should go with you If {t were to death 





or ruin !’’ he said, Seek coake ler apenas 
her out Into the hall and cau 


foot of the ataira. There was intense agitation in 
his face as he laid his band upon her arm. 
“Sibel, don’t be angry. For Heaven’s sake, 
consider |” 

She shook him off impatiently. 

“If you ever cared for me don't stop me 
now.” 

Then she ran upstairs and Jef) him oa the mat 
with wild uoreasoning fury fn his heart and a 


| curee at woman's folly on his lips. 





CHAPTER XXX 
4 SICK MAN'S PRAYER 


Ir waa late in the evening wher they reached 
Woolwich, and drove straight from the station te 
Colonel Hay's houce om the left-hand alde of the 
common, 

The two travellers had ecarcely exchanged a 
word since they left Thornfield. Sibel waa too 
much occupled with her wild anxlety to be able 
to epeak on any other than the one subject, which 
she felt to be forbidden ; and Hugh wastoo mach 
disgusted and disappointed at the whole atfair bo 
wish to make himself agreeable. 

As the cab stopped at the door of the red-brick 
villa Sibel felt a choking sensation In her throas, 
and her hand trembied in Macdonald's clasp as 
he helped her out, Their arrival had evidently 
heen expected, for the door was thrown open be- 
fors Hagh had raleed hia hand to the knocker ; 
and Mra, Hay, a bux»m-looking womau of forty- 
five, bustled out on to the stepr, 

** Oh, my deareat child!" ehe exclaimed, fer- 
ventiy, as ehe claeped the tired girl in her arms ; 
“Tam so thankfal you have come!" 

* Are we in tims ?”’ sald Sibel, hoarsely, almos 
afraid to ask the question for fear leat (he answer 
might be ‘* too late,” 

© Yes, thank Heaven.” 

* Oan I go to him at once!” 

“Yes, he fe here; we had him moved this 
morning.” 

* Then be must be much better,” said Hugh, 
ehortly. 

“Mr, Hugh Macdonald,” said Sibel, hasttly 
then, noting the lock of surprise as Mra. Hay 
bowed and held out her hand to the handsome 
yourg man, she added, "he is Lord Wentworth’s 
ward, and like a brother to me,” 

Dear me, lam sure I am very glad to see 
him, Colonel Hay isin the dining-room. You 
mush be starving, so we'll dine at once.” 

** Bat I only had she the pleasure Of excorting 
Mies Fitzzergld. Tho cab ls waiting to take me 
to the nearest hotel.” 

* Then you had better dismiss id ab once, for 
my husband would never forgive me If I let you 
go. Here he ts to speak for himself,” as the 
dinfog-room door cpsned, and a pbald-headed 
military-looking man with a short tawny beard 
and a stout figure came out, and with a cordial 
smile took Sibel’s hands in both of his, “De- 
lighted to eee you |” 

Hugh was introdrced and made ec welcome, 
that, In spite of his determination not to encroach 
on their tality, he was obliged to give way 
Mrs. Hay led Sibei up to her room, took off her 
hat, poured out some hot water, and made her- 
self affectionately useful, purring over her young 
friend like a kindly domestic cat. 

Having smoothed her hair and washed her 
hands, Sibel turned to her esgerly, ‘‘ Mayn’t I 
go to him now?” She had something cf the 
feeling of a man who was going through an oper. 
ation. She wished to go through {t abonce, and 
get It over, Added to which she honestiy though) 
that fo his dangerous state [t would be barbarous 
to walt, and the idea of dinner under euch clrcum- 


stances was ve, 

** Bub, my dear! you must have something to 
eat!” 

Sibel shook her head. 

“ Well, I won't keep you; he has been dying to 
see you. Remember how Ii] he has been, and 
don’t agitate him more than you can help |” 

She took up a candlestick, and, opening the 
door, led the way down a broad e till they 
réached another which croseed Sek suabenaion 








% her up at the , There was a door at the end of this passage 
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which was 


tly ejar, and a stream of subdued 
light filtered 


m iv into the twilight. 
“Now, my dear, be calm,” sald Mrs. 


| You always seem to be alippiog away from me, 


and I struggling hopelessly to geb you back.” 
He closed his eyes ae if in palo, and again her 


Hay, pushing it equn, en tehenctine which made | foolieh heart was moved to excessive compacaion, 


t i’s heart seem as ff ip would jamp out of 
her as 1¢ thandered fn her ears. ‘ Major,” 
she sald in that gre | tena 
some people seem to t a te an 
invalid, “Ihave brought you something which 
will do you more good than any amount of 
medicine.” Tusn, after a rapid glance round tc 
see ifeverything was in proper order, she went 
quickly cut of the room and shat the door behind 
her. Feeling painfully nervous, Sibel gave a 


| glances towards the bed which stood in a recess. 


To her surprise, {) was empty, and as her eyes 
came back to the sofa which wae drawn close by 
the side of the fireplace, with a sudden revulsion 
of feeling she wished herself back at the Ohest- 
nuts—anywhere but in Mejor Lushington’s room, 
The next momentshe was knesliog by the sofa, 
her hands clasped in hie, his white face close to 
hers. ‘My darling, you’ve come at last!” He 
tarned with a slight groan and looked into her 
eyes with the fondest yearning In his own. 

At the sight of his broken arm, tled up In a 
crimson silk ecarf, his drawn cheeks and close- 
cropped hair, one big tear after another rolled 
down her cheekr, and she told herself that she 
was thankful that she had come, 

The tenderness of her warm little heart was 
stirred to the uttermost; a sob rose !n her 
throat and stopped her words. He passed his 
left arm round her neck, and drew her gently 
down with a pasalonate appeal In eyes and lips. 
As he was so weak, ehe yielded, and the proud 
head was lowered till 1} rested close beside him 
on the pillow. Then he turned a Httle farther 
round and kissed her, slow Iingerlog caresses, in 
which he at last satisfied the pent-up longing fo 
his wayward hear’. 

For a long time there was silenoa, which he 
did not care to break ; at last as she drew her- 
self away, he sald, with a happy elgh,— 

*] bless that train for having nearly smashed 
ma,” 

“ Why ? when ft brought you auch pain.” 

“ Because it brought you as well, my darling— 
my dearest one—and I thought I was going to 
loss you; You seemed to care lese about me now 
thad the scrape was forgotten.” 

Pa aay that, as if Ib were only a bar- 


“It was a bargala—a most happy bargain for 
ms, You couldn't do without me because of a 
certain adventure, and I couldn't do without 
you becau:e I sep my heart on you.” 

His voice was weak, and lower than It uezed to 
ba, bub he did not epeak like a man who was 
hovering on the borders of life and death, Szlll 
some psople possess a wonderful amount of 
vitality, which lends them a fictitious brightness 
even when their last moment is approaching, and 
she supposed this was the case with her lover. 
His cheeks were certainly hollow and his mous- 
taches, which used to be so carefully tended, had 
grown oud of shape, and hang down so low that 
{ip almost concealed his under lip, 

“Did you know I was coming!” she asked, 
after a parse, 

* Yea, I felt av if I should dfe withoud you. 
I have act been out of bed for I don’h know 
how long; but I tnelated on being pav on, 
this sofa to-day because they told me you might 
be hera, Child, should you have been sorry to 
love me?” looking at her with eager eyes, that 
seemed as if they would read her heart. 

Her lashes fell, bus she anewered at once, 
“ Yes, of course Isbould, How can you ask?” 

“T've been very bad,” his voice growing fala, 
** and all the while I had anightmare that some- 
one ry plotting to take you from me, It wasn't 
true?” 


“No,” remembering that neither Lord Went- 
worth’s advice nor Hagh’s expostulations vould 
possibly be called a plot. 

“And now I want you to promise never to 
forsake me.” 

“ My first promise is enough.” 

"Bat I want another. You don’t know how 
this fever has unhinged my mind ; I lie awake 
for hours fancying all sorts of things about you, 








“I never will forsake you,” she said, softly, 
‘' never—never—never—never |’ 

‘ Ob, Heaven!” he mitered, beneath his 
breath, sea sadden dampaess, brought by jntense 
emotion, gathered on hie forehea?. 

“Can I get you anything—a« mo sal volatile or 
brandy ?” she asked, in alarm, because, to ber 
excited Imagination, he looked as ti he were about 
to die befere her eyes. 

*"No, no—you do me more good than all, 
Sibel,’ He opened his eyes and spoke very low. 
“That uncle of yours fs 3 tyrant; he deserves to 
be punished. When I am better—able to geb 
aboat—why should we wait |” 

“TI don’t understand,” 

S:fzed with a vague alarm she tried to rise 
from her knees, but he gently detained her. 

“If we may marry at the end of threes years, 
there would be no sin In doing it sooner. Dearest, 
could you promise to marry me In six weeke or 
two months 1” 

He looked ap Into her face with a paselonate 
appeal, 

A vivid colour rose to her cheeks, then left 
them deathly pale. ‘' He wouldn't let me.” 

“Why ask him $"’ in the softest whisper, ‘' No 
one need know till it is all over,” 

“No, no, [ couldn't do ft.” 

** Darling, id is the only way; you must,” 
trying to draw her towardshia. Sbe covered her 
face with her handsto bide his imploring eycs 
and trembled violently. 

“TI have been bullding on this—you wouldn't 
be so cruel a3 to disappoint me, Darling. my 
very life may depend on it i” 

“ Your life |” she etammered. 

“ Yee, give me hope, and I shall havestrength; 
refase, and you may kill me,” his voice sinking 
as be watched her, knowing so well that delay 
might he fatal, knowing that if she would only 
consent the prizs would be his, and mo man 
would have the power to take ft from him. 

She dropped her hands and looked at him in 
great agitation ; still he watched her breath- 
lesely, afraid to speak lest one hasty word might 
spoil ft, Her Mps parted—hie heart beat 
almost to euilocation—would it be yee or no? 
Then there came a sudden rap at the door. and 
a voice, which he recognised with loathing as Hugh 
Macdonald's, said in cantioux tones suited to a sick 


room,-— 

‘Sibel, Mrs. Hay te tired of waiting for 
you.” 

The girl started to her feet, 

In an instant she remembered that to yleld to 
her lover's prayer would be the hlackest treachery 
to Lord. Wentworth, that, carried away by com. 
patsfop, she wae on the point of committing a 
grievious wrong ; and one glance at her face told 
Major Lushington that her answer was “ No,” 

Just as he was sure of her she esca and ib 
was all owing to that confounded boy! If curses 
could have killed, Hugh Macdonald would have 
died that night. 


(70 be continued.) 








Ir frequently happens that ropes thrown out 
from boste sre loat, as they sink ab once if the 
end on board slips-from the sailor’e handr. To 
prevent this, ropes are now made of cotton over 
a contre of small pleces of cork, which cannot 
sink, The many sdvantages cffered by this im- 
provement are obvious. For live-eaving epparatas 
the adoption of such rope will be especially useful, 
as Ib will float under all circumstances, Sucha 
rope will show a lost anchor or drag-net ; or, if 
rolled up, raay even be used for a Mfebuoy. If 
the cork centrepieces are even and well-fitted, 
they will neither interfere in the least elther 
with the suppleness or the strength of-the rope, 
A test bas shown it to stand even a greater 
strain than en ordinsry rope of the same 
thickness. 
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PAULINE’S PUNISHMENT, 


—:0:—= 
(Ooniinued from page 177.) 


“I have made fuqairies,” {nterposed Marloxe, 
“aod I cannot ascertain that she fs among thy 
prisoners,” 

“To that dog going on for aver?” asked the 
Frenchman, after av hour's etiff walking, think. 
ing ruefaily of the delicious little luncheor, with 
Pigeon de Bordeaux au Oresson, which he bad 
sacrificed In order to accompany Marlowe. '' Ws, 
hove left S:. Petersburg behind already,” 

“IT am confident that he is guiding us aright,” 
sald Marlowe. ‘ He has not once healtated as tc 
the way that he should take.” 

‘Oh, youth, and love, and folly!” thonght 
his companion, “what fools you make of us! 
And that I, Gastave Vaudrey, a man of sense 
shonid have been Induced to participate in suc: 
& wild-gooze chad! Tonnerre, what will the 
Englishman say or do should he find bis goddess 
—whom be deems to be in such peril—merely 
carrying on an Intrigue with another lover! The 
altuation in that case will be worth studying, yet 
~—for the eake of this well-meaning young fol 
—I would rather be disappointed of the aitua. 
tion.’ 

“What a lonely place!” remarked John Mar. 
lowe, as they approached the house to which 
Nina had been enticed ; then, as Cossack paused 
in front of the garden-door, and began to ecratch 
away the earth with his feet, whining all the 
time, he exclaimed, '‘M. Vaudrey, do you see 
that? She is here! The dog will go no 
further |” 

"The house appears te be untenanted,” said 
the Frenchman, after ringiog the bell to no 
purpose, # keener interest} in the adventare 
taking hold of him as the mystery thickened. 
“ M. Marlowe, what are you doing 1” 

Jobn Marlowe wae examining the ground for 
some distance round the house in a stooping 
atiltude, The soll was soft, and he had found 
in fe the impress of a small, well-made boot, 
which he conjectured to be Nina's, 

“Look!” he cried, hoarsely, grasping his 
companion by the arm, "I have traced those 
footprints, made by a woman’s boob, to the 
house, but I can find none going in the oppotlte 
direction, The dog hae evidently wandersd 
round the walle many times, his footprin': are 
to be seen everywhere—he was nob admitted 
with hile mistress, Ob! my darliog, what hae 
befallen you within that cursed bouse t” 

“Control yourself,” sald M. Vaudrey, as he 
beckoned to some peasants paselng at a distance. 
“ My good fellowe,” addressiug the men, ‘ this 
gentleman and I have every reason to bulleve 
that a young lady hae been forcibly abducted 
and bronght to this house, where she {fs a 
prisoner, We require a ladder with which t 
scale the wall. Can some of you obtein ous! 
You shall be well rewarded for your trouble.” 

Two of the peasants started coffin search of » 
ladder, the remainder. out of curlosity, stayed 
with Marlowe and M. Vaudrey. 

In ten minutes the ladder arrived, alse a 
fresh contingent of curious lookers-on whom 
the rumour had drawn together even In that 
secluded spot. : 

Marlowe placed the ladder agatast the well an? 
went up It, carrying the dog In hie armz, Onces’ 
the top he drew it up with aselatance and planted 
it on the other side, Fairly landed iu the lerge 
neglected garden, he undid the massive bolis and 
admitted the others, Cossack bounding on in 
front up the steps leading to the door of the 
house. . 

Marlowe knocked and rang repeatedly, meeting 
with no response, however. The same echoed 
thronghout hae Papen confirming his previous 
lropreseion that it was empty. 

“We must break the door ip,” he «id, 
tersely. “I will sccept all responslbility in the 
matter,” 

For » while the door resisted the efforts of 
half-a-dcsen men brought to bear upon io; then 
it alowly yielded, Eotering, Marlowe saw a larg? 
hall with rooms opening out of [t on either sice. 
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Theee rooms. with one exception, were bere of 

furnitore, ® few chairs and @ table formiag the 
tion, 

a wn are the occupante, If any 1” asked 

¥. Veudrey, looklog round. 

While hesitating whether to go upstairs or 
down, Corseck settled the matter for them. After 
acenting around the hall for a few seconds the 
dog bolted down a dark fight of stairs, barking 
furiously. Marlowe and the rost followed hiw, 
thelr fears op the increase, Was it merely the 
deed body of the girl they were about to dis- 
cover! Had e crime been committed {n that 
gloomy house? Marlowe, beside himeelf, half 
frantic with dread, was the first to enter the 
Jang, low, earthy-smelling passage contelatng only 
s borrowed light, through which the dog bad 


oaentl he came up with Cossack. The dog 
gad halted in front of a csilar door, whiviog, 
parking, and scratching with bis forepaws. 

“Nina, Nina!” shouted John Marlowe, in 
tonos of agonised entreaty, putting his broad 
shoulder to the door which refused to yield. 
“ Are you within?” 

Then, thrilling through him with electric 
power, faint and weak, but distinct, sounded the 
clear voice he had despaired of ever hearing 

aln,— 

a Iam here!” 

Relleved from his horrible suapense, unspeak- 
ably relieved and thankful, Jubn Marlowe 
straggered backwards, momentarily overcome. 

‘Thank Heaven, she fa alive |” he murmured ; 
then, recovering himself, set to work like a glant 
toald the others in rescuing her. 

“Stand aelde, Nina!" he said. 
golog to burst the door In.” 

It gave way so suddenly at last as to send two 
of the rescuers rolling over {nto the cellar beyend. 
Peerlog through the gloom, Marlowe descried the 
girl he loved supporting herself against the dump 
wall, Another moment, and his arms were 
around her, his Ups were raining kisses upon her 
pale, drawn face, 

“ Nina, darling, look up! you are saved | Tell 
me what led to your being Imprisoned 
here?” sald the impetuous young man, but no 
ws came from pallid lipp—Nina had 


They carried her upstairs, avd procured some 


As he slowly revived, a burst of hysterical 

the overwrought nerves, 

Witt ber head pillowed upon her lover’s breast, 
Nina, by degrees, made him aware of the ruse 
employed to bring her to the house. 

“Does Mdlle, know what became of that note }” 
inquired M. Vaudrey, 

“It was taken from me,” esid Nina, feebly. 
“Bat Tam eure the volee of the man who over- 


"We are 


powered and me futo the cellar was that 
of Ivan Tolatol, the money-lender. I recognised 
itat once,” 


“Aad this man has money of yours ia hia 
hands #” 

“Yes; money which he would soon be called 
apon to account for, and which he may have die- 
honestly speculated with and lost, I» ta very 
probable, I have always mistrusted him. It 
seemed clear enough to me, aa I thooght it ont 
fu that dreadfal place, in darkness and soiltude, 
Having disposed of my money, he sought to 
compass my death 1” 

*Devit!” said John Marlowe, passionately. 
‘ He shali answer to me for thfs, Is it possibie, 
then, you have seen no one eluce you were firat 
locked fa the cellar the day before yesterday?” 

“No I fancy that Ivan and the old woman 
lett the house goon after that,” replied Niva, 

the house was go fearfully still, When I found 
that no one came to bilog me food or water, the 
horrible trnth that they purposed starving me 
todeath forced itself upou my mind, 1 cannot 
tell you what I evffsred. 1 called tili I was 
horrse. ‘Then the thirst became unbearable. I 
had given up all hope of being rescued when 
Cossuck’s bark and your welcome volces broke 
the stillness, John—dear John! bow did you 
fiad me!” 

"Tas credit belongs to Cossack,” he replied, 
tenderly, emoothing her raffied curls, while the 





dog licked her face and hands. ‘‘He must have 
followed you on that day, for he brought us here 
without the leset hesltation, Nina.” 

And he proceeded to explaiv the rescue to her, 
one of the peasants having been de:patched to 
obtain food and restoratives. 

“ Good old fellow |" gald the girl, patéing the 
huge head gratefally. “Iwas not aware that 
he had followed me. I told him to remafo ab 
home, or I should have indo more hope of 
being rescued, Oh, the terrible hours spent in 
that noleome cellar | It seemed so bard to die— 
and by such a death—just when life was at its 
best and brightest! I thought of you, John, 
aad the misery you would euffer-—that my fate 
would always remain a mystery to you. I should 
have gone mad but for prayer. That soothed 
and comforted me even then. It was as if, in 
answer to my cry, an unseen presence came to 
console and strengthen me, Then you were sent. 
The value of prayer never came home ao atrongly 
to me before.” — 

* After all, we have only the theory of the 
voice te go upon,” said M. Vaudrey, who, to his 
credit, bad not ones thought of his dinner, “ and 
the law will not convict Ivau Tulstof upon that, 
Eh, what!" to one of the men who approached 
him ; ‘‘ what have you found?” 

“A letter, Uttle feather,” sald the man; "I 
picked up in one of the empty rooms,” 

Marlowe and M, Vandrey read [tb without 
ceremony. It was from one of Ivan Tulstot’s 
clients, asking him to arrange a loan. A few 
lines had been pencilled by Ivan himself upon 
the blank of the letter. 

“This, I fancy, will be sufficient proof that 
he has been hera very recently,” remarked M. 
Vaudrey, glancing at the date. *' Tolstof would 
give a great desl to have this letter fn his pos- 
session again. is this house bis, I wonder 1” 

" To may belong to one of his clients over whom 
he has acquired some pecuniary claim, and from 
whom he holds {t as valuable security,” suggested 
Marlowe; and this was, indeed, the case, Ivan 
having a mortgage on the house, which belonged 
to a non-resident Russian gentleman. The 
money-lender had selected it as a fit epot for the 
perpetration of a cold-blooded crime, one, in bis 
opiaton, that would never be found out or traced 
home to him, 

Nina, after partaking of food and wine, went 
home fo a cab, John Marlowe only leaving her 
at the door of her lodging. Then he proceeded 
to the nearest police bureau to denounce Ivan 
Tolstol, and the old woman, his coadjatrix in 
crime. 

Both, taken completely by surprise, admitted 
their gutlt, Ivan ackuowledging the misap- 
propriation also of Nios’s money. They were 
sentenced by the Russian tribunal to imprison- 
ment for life, 

Nina had, slogularily enough, been preserved 
from the enmity of one foe by the still more evil 
schemes directed against her by another. But 
for her abduction and enforced absence from 
the midnight meeting of Nihilists, she would, 
through Paulloe Tokmakoff s agency, have been 
arrested and sent to prison with her friends, aa 
that young lady desired. 

Ivan Toletoi’s wickedness had unconsciously 
checkmated that of the merchant's daughter, and 
the object of thelr plotting had ezcaped. 

The arrest of her friends when she heard of [i 
gave Nina much pala, thankful as che felt fur 
ber own narrow escape. The N:biliate, in coun- 
cll, freely absolved her from ail blame and eus- 
plefon in absenting herself from their meeting on 
that terrible night when ouce the story of her 
abduction became publicly known ; and, fortu- 
pately for her peace of mind, Nina never became 
aware that the arrest bad taken place io con- 
sequence of those words spoken in her eleer. 

The manner in which the police had come by 
their information remalned ® profound mystery 
even to the Nibiileta themselves, 

Jobn Marlowe claimed his bride at theend of 
the specified month, M. Vaudrey sc‘ing as best 
man. The ordering of the wedding breakfast hadi 
been left to the genfal Frenchman, as 2 delicate 
compliment to his talents in that direction. Mar 
lowe, rendeved fearfal by all that had occurred, 
wished to leave Russia for Eogland as acon as 


possible, deeming that his wife, with her Nibfl- 
tatic sympathies, would be far safer in his native 
land. 


The news of Nina's marrlage to the Foglish- 
man added fael to the fire of Paniloo’s remorse, 
Had she but wafted, and allowed events to 
develop themselves, Ning would have been re 
moved from her path without crime or treachery, 
As fs was, in ber haste to be rid of a rival, she 
had brought ruia and misery upon the man she 
loved so madly. 

Paul Pervosky was exiled to Siberia ; the other 
Nibilleta received sentences more or lese severe 
{in character, 

After dragging through a few wretched, iietless 
years, Pauline, to everybody's surprise, obtained 
permission to follow him. Touched by her de- 
votion the exile made her hla wife, although fb ts 
doubtful if he would have done so had the past 
been fully revenled to him. It is only fair to 
admft that Pauline made him a good wits, Sailfish, 
unprinc!pled, proud, towards others, her anwave- 
Ing love for Paul Pervoeky formed the redeeming 
trait In a very faulty character. 

Nina and her husband settled down very 
happily in Eogland, the azeian glel striving very 
hard to adapt herasif to her new eurroundings in 
order to give him pleaeure and satlefacsion. 





She quickly msesetered the Hvgiish language, 
and became a favourite among John Mailowe’s 
friends, If she sometimes senda help to her 
| Nibillatic brethren in Russie, John winks at the 
| proceeding, since she no longer takes an active 
| part la their deep-laid schemes. 

Love has conquered the desire for revengs, 
once paramount in Nina’s heart ; little children 
call her mothar ; and M, Vaudcey, when he comes 
to psy the Marlowes a vislt--they keep a good 
cook, by-the-bye—is always a welcome guest, 

{TRE END.] 








ALL AMONG THE HEATHER. 
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CHAPTER VI. 
CHARLIE BIRCH 

Tose four ietters were a long time in being 
written, for Mes. Maltby changed her mind over 
and over again about their contents, as though 
she were determined to fritter away the whole 
afternoon. 

Again and again ber son came {nto the study 
to know when she would be ready ; and at lavt 
he declared his Intention of remiuiog until she 
went to dress, a condition of things that scon put 
an end to letter-writiog. 

Elfie was not allowed much time fn which to 
attire herself for the drive, for a servand soon 
came upstairs to tell her that the carriage waa 
at the door and Mrs, Maltby was in it. 

So she hastily put the last touches to her 
toflette and went downstairs. 

She found mother and son {n the mfdst of an 
altercation as to whither they should go, and she 
observed that when Mrs. Maltby really tock an 
idea Into her head nnd made up her mind to geo 
her own way, she invariably carried her pofat, 

*‘I don’t mean to go to the Burletones this 
afternoon,” she heard Clarence say, a1 she came 
elose to the carrisge, ‘and I won'c go!” 

‘That as you chooes,” was the auswer. “TI 
am going there. Gat into the carriage, Miss 
Heath!’ . 

And, pointing to the seat opposite herself, she 
Indicated where Eifie was to sit. 

A dark frown cams over the young man’s face, 
‘and he turned towards the stables, angrily. 

It was at times like this that he bitterly 
realised that the house and the wealth whfch 
he enjoyed belonged entirely and absolutely to 
his mother. She had been a very wealthy 
helress before she was marifed, and her property 
had been so closely tled up thet no one besides 
herself could touch one penny of ft. | 

This was the case still ; her son wax completely 
dependent on her bounty, and though he was 





very rarely made to fee! this humiliating fact, 
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still there were occasions when i) was brought 
very promninently forward. 

Be had himself to thank for the scene this 
afternoon, for Mrs. Maltby had become suspicious 
of Eifie, aud she was determined to stand no 
nonsense on the subject of her son’s matrimonial 
settlement. She was in no hurry for him to 
marry ; Indeed, the longer he put off doing so 


’ the better, but when he took unto hiniself a wife 


she must be a woman of wealth and of good 
family. 

On these two pointe Mra, Maltby was inflexible ; 
and something in Eifie, which she could not 
quite define, made her feel that there might be 
real danger in this quarter, and this determined 
her to stamp out the first spark before it could 
grow fnto a fame. 

‘IT am going to call upon Mre. Barlstone,” 
she remarked, as they rode along ; ‘' and we shall 
probably see Miss Birch, or Charlie Birch, as ehe 
fe usually called,” 

She paused, as if waiting for some comment, 
and Eifie said,— 

a Yer.” » 

Bat ehe could not he!p wondering what was to 
follow. 

“JT want you to try to cultivates Miss Birch’s 
acquaintance and-make youreelf epecially agree- 
able to her,” continued Mrs. Maltby, "for she 
would like to come to my house a great deal, and 
I should like to have her, but my mind is taken 
up by the great work I have in hand, and until 
the affection between her and my son has become 
a formal engagement ft ie rather awkward for 
her to be much at the Grange. Now you are 
with me {t Je different matter, and therefore I do 
hope that you and she will manage to get alopg 
together.” 

“TI will do all in my power to Induce her to 
like op replied Elfie, readily. “Ie she very 

loa 1” 


ce 

**T think ber particularly charming,” war the 
answer, ‘‘and she has what mavy very nice girls 
bave not—as handsome fortuns.” 

To this Elfie made no reply. 

Ié Is difficult to talk about a person whom you 
have never seen, and in whom you feel no 
manner of interest; and Eife was dimly con- 
scious that Mrs, Maltby distrasted her fn some 
way or other, and thig sensation kepi her from 
asking the questions which would otherwise have 
risen to her Npy. 

**T aappose you think that my son is rich enough 
to be able to dfepense with fortune with a wifs 3" 
observed Mrs. Maltby, after a time, fealing 
annoyed at the girl’s allence, : 

“T really haven’t thought avything about it,” 
replied Eifie, looking at her compsaion with 
widely opened eyes, In which the trath of what 
she said could be plainly seen. 

Mre, Maltby changed colour and bit her lip, 
and she liked E!fe none the batter, because she 
was so evidently Indifferent to the attractions of 
her eon. 


Siill she was a woman who delighted to hear 
herself talk and who liked to talk about herself, 
avd now she entertained her companion by dis- 
coursing upon her own riches, and repeating the 
remark that her son must marry a girl with a 
fortune, because ff he did not: his mother world 
not give hima ebilling. To all of which Elfie 
tried to listen with seemlog Interest, bub her 
half-suppressed yawns must have shown how 
completely indifferent she waa to Clarence Maltby 
and his possible wife-or fortune, 

Recently emancipated echoolgirl as Eifie war, 
she could not but observe that there was some- 
thing coarse and repulslve in the son of whom 
this mother was so proud, 

It wae not only than he had red hair, bloated 
featares, and a bull-like neck, but his restless 
eyes were bloodshot, and seven when he meant 
to be Ingratlating there was an unconscious 
Ingolence fn hia manner which she felp yed could 
not resent. 


Thusit happened that while Mre, Maltby was 
talking about her son and his position and 
potential prospects In life, Elfie’s thoughts had 
wandered off to another face—so vastly different 
—® face on which noble feslings and a high 
purpose had left their Indelivbie Imprint, making 








& countenance originally handsome—one to be 
remembered and singled out among thousands, 

If she had never seen Lionel Denlzon she could 
not have loved Clarence Maltby, though she 
might have tolerated his ilking for herself, but 
now she felt that the less she saw of him the 
more comfortable she would always feel, 

Indeed, she was tempted to say something of 
the kind tohis mother, who was so very plainly 
warning her of the unprofitableness of entangling 
the young man, but a certain modesty and 
delicacy of feeling kept ber silent, and Mrs, 
Maltby read this silence ae a sfga of disappoint- 
ment, and congratulated herself upon having 
spoken in time. 

It was 8 relief to our poor heroloe when the 
carriage pulled up at the door of an old-fashfoned 
unpretentious-looking house, the beat rooms of 
which were farthest from the road; and some 
questions having been asked by the footman, the 
ladies alighted and went Into the houze. 

The sounds of musle were coming from the 
drawing-room, and so many people were in it 
when they entered that E.fie looked about 
wondering who was the hostess, and feellog 
slightly curious to see the young lady whom 
eat Maltby desired to have for a daughter-in- 
aw. 

A very handsome woman of some slx or 
seven and twenty came forward and shook hands 
with Mre. Maltby, and would have spoken to 
Eifie ifebe had had the opportunity ; but the 
mistress of the Grange was seized with a sudden 
desire to be confidentis!, and she led Mre. Burl- 
tone aside, whispering eagerly the whole time, 
while her poor young secretary stood nervous 
and ill ab eace, not quite knowing what to do, 

“ Come and alt here,” sald a voice, which, 
age low in tone, had a certain imperious ring 

t. 

And looking round che saw a girl some four or 
&ve years older than bereelf had spoken, and wae 
pointing to a portion of the lounge upon which 
she herself was seated, 

Elfie obeyed with a faint smile, for is was a 
relief to feel that she was no longer being looked 
at by most of the eyes in the place. 

She was not conscious that it was her rare 
beauty which had attracted such instant at- 
tention, ' 

For she was feelfog shy and awkward, and it 
had suddenly flashed upon her mind that she 
might be considered an intruder. 

The wound which Edith Grey had {nflicted 
upon her pride and self-esteem was far from 
belog healed. She had the morbid dread that 
everybody with whom the came in contact knew 
something of her sad story, and regarded her 
with the withering scorn which the soured 
woman had so ruthlessly potred upon her; and 
this fear gave @ nervous, shrinking tone to her 
manner, which was unnatural to her bright, 
fearless disposition, 

Charlotte Birch {nstinctively felt this, as 
E tie seated herself by her side, and ebe said, 
kindly,— 

"Mrs, Maltby is about the worst chapsrone 
I know. She thinks of nobody but herself, You 
are visiting at the Grange, ] suppose ¢”’ 

“No, Tam Mrs, Maltby’s secretary,” was the 
tUmild reply. 

‘Why, how old are you!” was the nexb 
question. 

" Seventeen,” replied Elfie. 

‘** Poor child! “You look aa though you had 
only jast left school,” remarked the other, with 
sudden {nterest, “How did Mrs. Maithy get 
hold of you? ”’ 

“My friend, Miss Greatrex, heard of the 
situation, and she kuew I wanted to find some- 
thing to do, so Mrs. Maltby engaged me, and I 
think I sball get sicng very well if——” 

Then she pansed, and, after ® momentary 
healtation, made no farther effort to complete 
the sentence, 

“When did you come to the Grange!” was 


‘Charlie Birch’s next question, 


“This morning,” replied Hife. 

‘Then you have not seen much of Mr, Maltby, 
I presume }” 

"*T have seen him,” was the cautious answer, 
for she felt that ehe was upon dangerous ground, 





‘And you adofre him, of course!” 
Charlie, ¥ ’ perate ed 

** No, I do not,” sald Elfie, emphattcally. 

‘Ab nelthor do I; we have somthing {, 
common at last,” said Charlie, with a low longh, 
“I don’t admire him, and he doen't admire 
me, I wonder if you find more favour in his 
eyes?” 

“I don't wish to find favour in them,” wy 
Elfie’s next remark, made in such a manner that 
she evidently felt uncomfortable at the very 
suggestion. ; 


“‘It will be a misfortune for you if yon do, . 


sald her companion, so gravely, that Elfic in. 
voluntar{!y looked at her In quick alarm, 

“What a simple child you are!” langhei 
Charife, ‘' but I like you, and I think ¥o :hall 
be friends, Ah! here comes Mrs, Maltby ; she 
is golog to gush over me, and I must screw up 
my nerves to bear ft,” 

"She wants you fo come often to the Grange, 
and to like mo,” eaid Eifie, quickly. "If you 
think we may be friendz, I wish you would come, 
for my sake,’ ' 

“All right, If she questions you tell her wa 
have been talking abont it.” 

Then she roze and went a step or two to 
meet Mrs, Maltby, who was advancing towards 


her, 

Later In the day, when the vialtora had goxe 
and the sisters were discussing an invitation to 
the Grange, which Caarlle accepied, io 
epeaking of E'fie, she remarked, — 

“Sbe is such a sweet, Innocent little thing, 
that I felt quite attracted to her, and I promised 
Mrs. Maltoy to go to the Grange for a woek, 
really for this gtrl’s eake; [t's very foolish, | 
daresay, but we all have our little weaknesses 
you know, sis,” 

Mrs. Barlstone frowned, for her elster’s remark 
was afmed at one of her own pet follfer, and she 
said, gravely,— 

“To fs ail very weil to jest about the matter, 
bat I hops you andlerstand what you are entail- 
Ing upon yourself by this long vislt to the 
Grange i” 

“To what way?” 

" Clarence Maltby will propose to yon before 
you come away, and you will be expected io 
accept him,” eaid Mrs. Burlstone, severely. 

**Not a bit of it, my dear,” laughed Charile, 
brigbtly, 

"Tf hethought I would refaze him he would 
propose quickly enovgh,” she went on; “ but 
es won’t trie&k an acceptance, so I feel quite 
safe,” 

“Ani {i fs poselble that you may make ap 

our roind after all to marry him,” suggested the 

if-sister, curiously. 

** No, ft fen's at all possible,” replied Charlle, 
quistly; “I wouldn’t m him for all the 
wealth of the Rothechilds, but I shan’t be asked 
to do so, don’t be alarmed; you may teke & 
horeé to the water, bab you can’) make him 
drink.” 

Mrs, Burlstoue shrugged her shoulders, snd 
gave up the discussion. 

Charlle was only her half-sister; she wae 
wealthy, and was her own mistress, and thong) 
ib was natural that the elder and married sister 
should desire to control her In come mes:vré, 
she remembered, avgrily, that she had ne\er 
been able to do so, 

"She will go her own way,” she thought 
bitterly ; “and she will get Into some nice 
serape, 1 am convinced, and then we shall have ‘9 
pell her out of i It’s very provoking—vry 
provoking, indeed.” 

Meanwhile Elfie had been put through a some 
what severe crose-examination as to what she 
thought of the Barlstones, and what Mies Birch 
hed eald to her ; but she answered the questio: ' 
listlesely and absently, for her mind was full 0: 
uneasiness at the hints she had beard abcu! 
Clarence Maltby, and she resolved that by 0° 
word or lock of hers should he think he bs4 
Neve aus aoe the Grange they could © 

When reac ee 
the young man at some little distance bebind «» 
horseback coming towards them. 

Shall you want me immediately, Mrs 








ocww 








ale ed 


ig fn 
Ugh, 
airs 
» his 


that 
very 


do, ,. 
In. 


hed 


te 


rk 


ry 


8 





nd 


Dec. 2, 1899. 


THE LONDON READER. 


1o” 
7) 





— — = 





Maltby ?” asked Eifie, desirous to escape to her 
owa room, 

“No,” wae the reply, ‘‘ there ts nothin 

on to do now until the last post comes in,’ 

“Thank you.” 

And, so saylog, she went upstairs, before the 
heir could reach his mother’s threshold, 

Her personal comfort had certainly been con- 
sidered in this household; for her room, which 
was fitted up as a study as well as a sleeping 
apartment, was lofty, spacious, and handsomely 
farnished, and the windows commanded an 
extenaive view of park, river, end country. 

She unpacked her box, arranged her clothes, 
and then, opening a well-filled bookcase, began to 


read. " 

One of the resolutions which she had formed, 
and to which she meant resolutely to adhere, 
was, that she would nob mops over the present 
difficulties that she could not help, cor over the 
paet, which she was powerless to alter. 

Time slipped by ; daylight faded, and a house- 
maid,came and lighted the gas ; then there was 
another lovg spell of quiet and silence, broken at 
length by the sound of a gong. 

Toe arrangement had been that she should dine 
with the family and be treated, as Mra, Maltby 
euphemistically termed it, *' Uke a daughter of 
my own.” but she felt a great disinciination to 
éress and go down to dinner to-night, and she 
determined that she would not do so. 

Later on the gong sounded a second time, and 
soon afterwards a servant came to tell her that 
dinner was on the tabie, 

* Ask Mra, Maltby to excuse me, ae I have a 
headache,” she said, quietly; “and tell the 
housekeeper to send me a cup of tea, if you 
please,” sald, slowly. 

Aad the man, after starlog at her for a moment, 
withdrew to do her bidding, 

She was the first secretary whom he had seen 
in this house who had ventured to express a de- 
sire of her own, or to give an order. 

Tn due time the tea came, and the headache, 
which was real enough, slightly abated, and she 
was thinking she would like to goto bed if Mra. 
Maltby did not want her again to-night, when a 
— servand appeared, bringing a note on a 
salver, 

“From whom does this comet” she asked, 
suspictoualy, 

The woman mumbled eomething and hastily 
went away, and Eifie uncasily tore open the 
paper, and found inside {ft the following 
words :— 


g for 


“I want to tell you something of great Im- 
portance to yourself, dearest; meet me ander 
the trees opposite the study window ; the blinds 
and shutters will be cloaed—Your devoted 


** CLargncr.” 


How E. fie’s blood bofled as she realized the {n- 
sult thas offered to her {t fs needless to say. Her 
first impulse was to go to Mrs, Maltby and show 
her the anmanly acrawl, bub 8 moment's refise- 
tion told her that she would do no good to her- 
self by such a proceeding, aud, mortifying as the 
occurrence was, ib was best to ignore It, 

So she appifed the envelope and paper-to 
gas Jet, and ae = > asher, throwing 

ae upon tray which still remained, 
pinot ig locked her door, and ry eng to prepare 

Scarcely had she loosened her hair, however, 
before ths handle of the door turned, and 
Someone would have entered wlihout ceremony 
if the door had not fortunately been locked. 

“ Who Is there she asked in alarm, 
os ot “t open the door at once,” commanded 

o of i 
ten 4 hey — the Grange, and Elfie 
t” asked Mra. Maltby, walkin 
into the room with fmmense authority, aed look: 


ly. 

Yes, I thought you would not want me,” was 
the reply, “ but I will ; 

ues t you rik get ready and come down 

o, 2 came to tell you thatI shall want 

= — at eight In the morning.” was the 


Bat she Ungered avd wandered about the 


apartment, looking behind one thing and pry- 
ing into another, until at last she went away, 
probably eatlefied that her suspicions were 
unfounded. 

If she had taken the trouble to keep a close 


“watch upon her eon ehe would have found him at 


this same time impatiently waltiog under the 
trees for the girl who did not come, 


CHAPTFR VIL 
THE FACE OF HER ENEMY, 


THE next morning Elfie was down in the study 
at eight o'clock, but 1t is almost needless to re- 
mark that she found herself alone. 

Indeed, the mistrezs of the Grange was uever 
at any time an early riser; getting ap io the 
morning and passing through the hands of her 
maid being always a and a serious business, 
and on the present occasion she war rather later 
than ueual. 

‘ Eifie, however, had got along very well without 
er. 

She dared not write letters or copy reports 
except In the presence of her employer, for she 
felt sure that if she attempted to do so she 
would be considered to have taken a great liberty, 
but she found a volume of Macaulay's essays on 
one of the Ilbrary shelves, and this ehe took 
{nto the garden, immedfately before the study 
window, so that Mre. Maltby could call her when 
she came dowa. 

Here, making herself comfortable in a low 
— chair, she opened her book and began 
to . 

All young people Indulge in ao certain amount 
of hero-worsh{p, sod Eifie had completely lost 
herself fn reading the trial of Warren Hastings, 
when she was startled by the voice of Clarence 
Maltby saying, in a low angry tone,— 

“A nice trick you played me laat night, Miss 
Heath |” 

He was standing bebind her as he epoke, and 
she had just presence of mind enough not to 
rise, nor to close her book, but to go on reading 
as though she had not heard him. 

That she was not unconscious of his presence 
he knew by the involuntary start she had given, 
but her allence had its effect upon him, and his 
tone was by no means so familiar as he planted 
himself before her and sald,— 

"* Good morning, Mias Heath |” 

“Good morning, Mr. Maltoy,” she replied, 
coldly, half rising to bow, then resuming her 
seat and her book, without really looking at him. 

“Your book seems to be very interesting,” he 
remarked, irritated by ber indiff-rence to his 


presence. 

** Yes, ft is,” she replied, calmly. 

And she went on reading & though he had 
= been standing within a couple of yards of 

“Upon my word, you are not a very enter. 
tainfog companion !'’ he exclaimed, lu a tone of 
annoyance ; ‘can’t you close that confounded 
book and talk to a fellow ?” 

She did nod close her book, but she let ft rest 
upon her lap, while she leaned back in her 
chafr, and, looking up, met his pale, blue, hungry 
= which seemed as though they would devour 


He was not @ fascinating-looking object, with 
his red hair, his coarse, flashed features, and bis 
thick neck, and she found {t by no means difficult 
to say calmly and steadfiy,— 

"I have no desire to be entertainiog, Mr. 
Maltby; I wish to read my book until your 
mother requires me,” 

He was so taken aback by the coolness, and by 
her complete Indifference to himeclf, tha» for the 
fnstant he gasped like a fish ; then, muttering 
something which, if spoken alond, would have 
been quite unfit for a lady’s sare, he turned 

on his heel and walked away. 

Eifie resumed her book, unconsclous that this 
little scene bad been witnessed by Mrs, Maltby 
from her a \morg a 

That lady would willing ave given ti 
dlamond she held in her band ab the 





moment to haves heard the few words that passed 


between the young cozple, bud this was im- 
posajbie, 

at she , however, wen some little way 
towards convincing her that E fie was not likely 
to falla victim to her good-for-nothing son, but 
she was by no means satfefied that the girl 
did not lotend to marry ifm. 

L‘ke many mothers who bays bub ons son, she 
thought that every gir! to whom he psid the 
least attentlon must be quite ready to becor:e 
his wife, and she elther could not, or would nob 
bellove that his admiration could be really un- 
welcome to any girl. 

Poor friendless Eifie continued to look at her 
book as though she were reading ft, but the 
words swam before her eyes, 

She felt very indignant and very much 
excited, though she was far too proud to led 
Ciarence Maltby or hia mother see how much she 
was annoyed. 

In one sense, Eifie was very inexperfenced in 
the ways of the world. 

Tt {s true that she wae naturally dignified and 
a trifle shy, but though she had had no home of 
her own, in which brothers and couelus and 
friends could tell her how pretty she was, she 
had not escaped admiration. 


her young Ife had been conducted by maiden 
ladies of a vary uncertain age, who had regarded 
man in the aggregate ag a very dangerous 
aalmal, going about like a roaring Mon, seeking 
whom he might devour, 

The consequence of this trafning upon i.fie 
waa to make ber regard the opposite sex with 
extreme distrust, and to be upon ber guard when 
any attention that was more than an ordinary 
clvlilty wae paid to ber. 

Isolt Greatrex’s advice concerning Mr, Ciarence 
Maliby had not been thrown away upon E:fe, 
while the young man’s appearance certainly did 
not prepossess ber in his favour, and she waa 
quite resolved to let him clearly understand, not 
only that she was nota girl with whom he could 
make secret assignations, but that she resented 
the liberty he taken In attempting to do so. 

To look a man steadily in the face and tell him 
coolly that you do not wish to Interest Lim, re- 
quires some nerve, however, and Hifie had scarcely 
regained her usual composure when the gong 
sounded for breakfast, aud she had toclose her 
book and re-enter the house, 

She returned through the library window, 
which she had lefi opon, intending to replace tae 
book on the shelf from whence she had taken It 
when Mrs, Maloby came slowly through the oppo- 
site doorway towarda her, 

“Good morning, Misa Heath,” said the mla- 
tress of the house, and to Eifie’s surprise sho 
presented her cheek to be kissed, 

The girl obediently gave the expected salate, 
while Mrs, Maltby played with her large diamond 
ring, and rolled her big black eyes ss though she 
were blind and had no contro! over the eyeballs. 

From this habit of hers she seemed to see 
nothing, but there were few things that eacaped 
ber observation, and now she noticed that Eifie’s 
cheek was flashed, while thore was still a Ungering 
expression of annoyance in the beautiful deep 
bine eyes, which, with their black brows and 
eyelashes, were in auch strange contrast to her 
bright golden hair, 

She had not watched from her window In vain, 
and she guessed the cause of this suppressed 
anger, but she took no notice of it beyond asking 
carelessly, — 

“Have you been down long, dear }” 

“Since eight o'clock,” was the answer, “I 
thought you wanted me at that time.” 

"Yes, I meant to have got up early, bub [ 
have had a bad night. ; usually have bad 
nights,” continued Mre. Maltby, with a yawn. 
“So you'd better not geb up early another morn- 
ing unless I send for you.” 

“ Thank you,” replied Elfie. 

Then she replaced her book on the shelf, and 
atood waiting for Mra, Maltby to lead the way 
to the breakfast-room. 

But the mistress of the Grange never did 
things like other people, and though there was 
perfect freedom fn her house, when the house 





was foll of visitors, she and her secretary, or 


Both of the schools In which she had spent — 
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the particular guest she managed to victimise to 
do ber writing, had alwaye to be fetched from 
the study and brought to table, or they would 
never have got there, 

Probably 10 was this custom of having to look 
up his mother that made young Maltby now pat 
his head in at the doorway, and aek,— 

‘‘ Are you coming to breakfast this morning, 
mother? The gorg sounded ten minutes ago.” 

“Yes, I am coming at once,” was the 
answer, 

Bat the yourg man did not walt ; he marched 
off sallenly, and was seated at the table and the 
butler was waiting upon him before the two 
ladies In single file appeared, 

Forvunately for E.fie the servants looked after 
her wants, otherwise she would have come off 
bedly on the present occaston, for Mr. Clarence 
Maltby took no notice of her presence, and hls 
movher relapsed into such a state of abstraction 
that she forgob to eat her cutlet or drink her 
coffee until both were cold, when the butler, 
who knew her ways, quietly replaced them with 
something more palatabdie, 

When Ciarencs bad finfahed his breakfast he 
rose from his seat, shook himeelf like a discon- 
tented dog, and remarked gloomily,— 

“‘T shan’t be home to dinuer. I was never fn 
such a dead-alive hole in my life. One would 
thiok there was a desth in the houre, or that you 
two had taken a vow of silence.” 

‘* My dear boy, {f you want to talk do so, by 
all means,” observed his mother, placidly ; “and, 
Miss Heath, why don't you talki” 

“ T have nothing to aay,” replied Elfte, with a 
little langb, ‘and I am not equal to making an 
original remark on the spur of the moment.” 

She did nob look at the young man as she 
epoke ; she had determined never to voluntarily 
address herself to him, though in the presence of 
a third person she would have avewered any 
question, or oven have conversed with him on 
ordinary top!c. 

Bat this did nob suit Clarence Maltby. He 
had been accustomed to have his own way too 
constantly to patieatily endure a check, and now 
he went cff grumbling loudly, as though the 
dulness of the breakfast-table were due to any- 
one but himself. 

As soon ag Clarence was gone, Mre. Maltby 
seemed to wake up. 

She diemfased the servants from the room, ate 
a good breakfast, and began to talk confidentially 
about her son. 

Mach as Kifie disliked the topic she was ob!figed 
to eit etill and listen, saying “‘ ses” or “ ne,” or 
* indeed,"’ when her companion paused for some 
ssch sympathetic observation. 

At length ehe seemed weary of her sabject, 
probably because she did not find ous wha she 
was anxious to discover, and she roee, and taking 
Ei\fie’s arm she ¢aid,-— 

“Let as etroll about the garden, my dear, I 
Gon’ feel equal to much work this morning, 
though I have a great deal todo ; but we shall 
have no time together when Cuharlle Birch 
comer,” 

"Shan’t wei” asked Elfie, to whom the 
prospect of epending much time with Mre. Maltby 
#8 her sole companion was not allaring. 

‘No, she took a faucy to you, and I dare say 
you will amuse her, but I think I must ask two 
or three other people to come and stay with us, 
though I don’t know if two or three gooe pariles 
while she fa here would not be better. What 
do you think, Mise Heath ? Waich wonld you 
prefer 1” 

‘ I have no preference,” replied Eife, with o 
smile; ‘it really can make no difference to me, 
It fs a matter simply for your own considers- 
thor.’ 

‘If I only considered myself I shouldn't 
inviie anybody,” replfed the mistrezs of the 
Grange, impatiently, ** but I must bave Ciarence 
roartied ; he gete inho all kinds of mischief, and 
he must have a wife to take care of him. Cuaarlle 
Birch is an hefress, and of course he can’t marry 
withcu! money,” 

E:fis made no repiy, for In her heart she no 
more belleved that Miss Birch would marry the 
young man than that ehe would do eo herself, 

Tis infatuated mother’s next remark startled 


her, for Mrs, Maltby in a slow drawling tone 
observed, — 

“IT wish you were rich, my dear !”’ 

“I1” exclaimed the girl, in surprise. 

" Yes, there fs no one I should like better for a 
daughter-in-law than you ff you were well off, 
- “/ Clarence could afford to marry a pennilese 
gir).” | 

She looked up suddenly as she spoke, with | 
those big rolling eyes of hers; she bad said this 
to trap Eifie, and she was therefore ratber die- 
concerted by the girl’s clear, merry laugh, which 
rang out before she sald, — 

** It is well that I am poor, or I should sadiy | 
Gisappoiat you. I shal) certainly not marry for 
many years; probably I shall never marry 
at all.” 

** Then you weuld not accept Clarence if he 
proposed to you}”’ asked Mrr. Maltby, so far 
astonished as to ask bluntly the question that | 
roee uppermost in her mind. 

**Mr, Maltby has not proposed to me, and he | 
will never do so,” replied E fie coldly, and with 
unconscious dignity, “and I don’t think ! fair 
to him or to myseli to discuss the subject,” 

" Perhaps !t isa’t,” returned the: mistress of 
the house, slightingly, “though most girls 
would be fiatcered by the suggestion; but we 
have wasted time enough fn talking idle non- 
sense,” 

So saying she led the way to the study. { 

It did not sult her purpose to quarrel with | 
Elfie just at present, but she felt a grudge against | 
her for the way in which che had received the | 
suggestion abcut Clarence ; and thongh she ovght | 
to have been satlefied that there was no danger | 
to her son fn the girl's presence here, abe felt | 
foolishly annoyed to find that Eifie considered | 
herself so safe. 


For the rest of the morning she dictated letters, 
one of which was to be translated into French, 
and she turned over and over, and pretended to 
read a letter In cipher, which ehe told the girl 
was from one of the greatest revolationists iu 
Earope, 

“You must never attempt to transiate this 
cipher,” she said, locking at Elfie steadily, “ for 
if you succeed yoti will be compelled to join the 
brotherhood, or your life would not be worth a 
day’s purchase.” 

“JT never shall attemp’ it,”’ wae the answer 
**T don’t understand sach matters, and I have 
no sympathy with revo)ationiste, They seem to | 
be indifferent to the sufferings of others eo long | 
as they can gain their own ende, and they care | 
nothing for the destruction they briog upon 
ionocent people, provided they themselves Bo) 
ecot free,” } 

“Your remark shows how very little you know | 
about the matter, my dear,” returned Mrz, | 
Maltby, severely ; “there, copy that leiter, will 
you!” 

So saying, she handed the girl a badly written 
scrawl, the copying of which lasted for the nest | 
half-hour, and during this tlae Mre. Maltby | 
came to the conclusion that she did nob like her | 





young ascretery, | Al 


She bad done al! fn her power to impress E:fie 
with her wealth and with her importence In | 
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certain shady politleal circles, bat though the | simply invaluable, and gave me the information | have 


wealth was real enough, the inflaence was nil, | 
and the girl scon understocd that this rich, 


sought after for years," 
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foolish woman was but a tool in the hands of 


Be 
=" the day was becom!ng very long and 
wearisome. The atmosphere of the study be- 
came stifling, and Eifie’s head was beginning to 
ache, when the door was thrown open, and a 
yervant announced, -— 

“ Mise Birch.” 

“My dear, how very glad I am tg see you!” 
gid Mre. Maltby, casting a ruefal look at the 
pile of letters ehe had still to answer. 

“J am glad to hear it,” wae the repty; “ be- 
cause Sle sald you wouldn’s be.” 

"Your elater ought to know that I am always 
glad to see you, my dear,” wae the not altogether 
cruthfal reeponse, 

“That ls kind of you. J am going to ask you 
to give me some luncheon and to drive into town 
with me—you and Miss Heath. I want to do 
some shopping, and I have tickets for a flower 
show, which [am sure you would both of you 
enjoy, Sis can’t go with me, and I felt certain 
that I might count upon you.” 

“Certainly, my dear! I wiil go with pleacure, 
bat Clarence is not at home, and won’t be back 
for the Gay.” 

“Ob! I don’t want Clarence, we can do 
well without a gentleman. Jf you and Miss 
Heath come I shall be all right.” 

“Bat I want Mise Heath to answer a pile of 
letters,” objected Mra. Maltby, who did not care 
to take Elfie with her. 

"Ob, bother the letters!” was the wilful 
exclamation. “I particularly want Mics Heath 
to come. Indeed, I shan’t go without her— 
there! But I am famished, and so ought you to 
be, It is past two o’clock, and Iam dylng for 
wy lunch.” 

"Then we will have {t at once, We had better 
leave these things az they ore,” she added, turning 
to Eifis, who was feeling inexpressibly grateful 
to Coarlie for her determinat!on to take her with 
them, 

So they went into the @{ning-room, where 
luncheon bad been walting for some time, and 
when they were reated at the table, and had been 
helped by the attentive servants, Charlie re- 
marked,— 

“Tt will be two cor three weeks before I shall 
ve able to comeand stay with you, Mre. Maltby, 
for my sister won’t hear of my leaving her until 
after a round of entertainments which she {fs 
going to give ; but you and Clarence and Misa 
Heath must take part fn them, and when they 
are over I'l! come and stir you wp, I always keep 
people alive,’’ she added, tarning to E!fie with a 
winniog smile, : 

“So I should think,” was the response, “ You 
have not many things to trouble you.” 

‘Well, Ee@on't know,” returned Charlie, a 
fille more gravely. “I am not exempt from 
many of the ills that flesh fs heir to, but I try to 
look upon the brightesd side of life, and It is 
surprising what a difference that makes !'’ 

“But suppose there was no bright side to look 
at?” asked Kifie, ead!y. 

She was contrasting her own solitary existence 
with the life of this bright-faced, sunny-texpered 
gir}, pon whom both fortune and beauty had 


seen lavishly bestowed, and she could not reprens |< 


& sigh as she thought how very different was 
her own lot, 

“My dear, there is always a bright side to 
everybody's life,” sald the heiress, em phaifcally. 
‘You-don’t always vee it, just as you don't 
always see the enn, but {b's there all the same, 
and the more you look for it the more brightness 
you'll find, OF course life is gloomy sometimor. 
Don’t you know the proverb, ‘ that the blackest 

loud has a silver lining,’” 

Eifie tried to smile, but the smile was a cad 
one ; and Miss Birch, seeing that the girl hed 
something heavy on her mind, turned the con- 
versation by esying,— 

Now we are not going to waste all the after- 
noon in talking ; I must go to a shop In Regent- 
etreet before I go to the flower-show ; so please 
get dressed ne quickly us possible.” 

A little miore than an hour afterwards Eifie 
was altting In an open carriage, drawn up befere 
& fashionable shop in Regent-street, Charlle and 


She bad no fear of being recognised, for the | 


had not seen her since she was a little child, and | 
would be pretty certain not to recognise her, | 
even If he came this way, | 
But she was, nevertheless, startled when a | 
young man leaned against the carriage door and | 
spoke to her, though a glance showed her that {t | 
was Clarence Maltby. 
In strolling along the pavement with another | 
man of his own type, he had been struck by | 
Eifie’s beauty before he actually recognised her | 
face, and, angry as he had felt with her in | 
the morning, he could not withstand the tempta- | 
tion of stopping to epeak, aud to ask what she 

was doing here, | 

She told him, and he eaiJ, with an affectation | 
of delight that he was far from feeling — 

“ Coariie Birch with you? She won't think | 
{t too much trouble to entertain me. I'll take | 
the fourth seat, See you another day, cld man!” | 
with a nod to his friend, who had lin by his 
side, hopiog for an introduction to the beautiful 
girl with whom Maltby seemed to be upon auch 
f{rlend!y terms, 

At this moment, however, the two ladies came 
out of the shop, and they and Clarence got foto | 
the carriage and were dsiven away. 

But as the carrlege began to move, Elfie’s eyes | 
were fascinated for a moment by those of 6 | 
woman whe, standing on ths pavement, was | 
looking at her steadlly, | 


| sing with ease, good taste and effect, Ve 


Another second, and the spirited horses had 


one man in the world from whom ebe was hiding | dached on, but In that brief glance the friendless girl 


had recognised her implacable enemy, Edith Grey. 
(To be continued.) 
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SOCIETY. 


Tar present Tear and Tsariaa of Rasala have 
gever yet travelled incognito. 


Tue date at present mentioned for the removal 
of my Court to Osborne is Taesday, December 
19, 

Hex Maszsty's Interest fn the war news Ia, of 
the keenest, No despatches are sent from the 
War Office except euch es are couched in certain 
language, and unauthenticated news is not 
allowed to reach the © 1cen, 


Avput Karim, the Qaeen’s Maneh! and Indian 
Secretary, has left Balmoral, accompanied by his 
wife and her Orlental household, and gons to 
Bombay, where he will spend the winter and 
early spring, having obtained alx months’ leave 
of absence from Court, 


Att three brothers of the Dachess of York will 
shortly be on active service in South Africa. 
Princa Adolphus of Teck embarked with the 
Household Cavairy, Prince Francis with his own 
cogiment (the Royal Dragooms), and Prince 
Alexander is dolog duty with the Innlskilling 
Dragoons, 

Paincess CLEMENTINE OF CosuRG, who came 
over for the wedding of Prince Jean d’Orleans 
with bis cousin, Pclncess Isabelle d’Orleans, fs {n 
her elghty-third year, her brother, the Prince 
de Joinville, being a year her janfor. Their 
Royal Highnesses are the only surviving son and 
daughter of King Louls Puaillipe, Princess 
Clementine was accompanied to England by her 
son Prince Philip of Coburg, whose daughter Is 
Dachees of Schieswig-Holstein. Princess Ciemen- 
tine of Coburg was a very interesting guest at 
the wedding, 


Taz Grand Dake Viadimir and the Grand 
Dachess Marie aud their daughter, the Grand 
Duchess Helena, are staying in Paris until the 
middie of December. Tne Grand Dake and 
Grand Duchess have been entertalning a great 
hunting party at Spala, in Poland, and splendid 
sport was obtained In the Imperial forest which 
surrounds that domain, It la rnmoured at 8. 
Petersburg that the Grand Duchess Marle hopes 
to arrange a micrlags between Prince Willlam 
of Saxe-Welmar and the Grand Dachess Helena, 
whose engagement to Prince Max of Baden was 
broken off a few monthaago, I’rfnce William fs 
at present next heir to the throne of the Nether- 
lande, but his succeasion from his grandfather, 
the Grand Dake of Saxe-Weimar, and his grand- 
mother, the late Grand Duchess Sophia, will 
roake him one of the richest Royal personages in 
Earope. 











Emicration TO CanaDa,—The Canadian Go- 
vernment attach the greatest posslb!e importance 
to the resources and capsbilities of the Dominion 
becoming better known and understood in the 
Uaited K{ngdom than they are at present, and a 
sitallar feeling prevails among the 5,500,000 of Her 
Majeaty’s aubjecis who form the population of 
ite different provinces. It cannot be too strongly 
urgsd upon persous about to emigrate that they 
suould obtafa the fullest possible Information 
about the country they may have decided upon 
as their future homes. In order to make this 
easy 62 far as Canada is concerned, the Govern- 
ment bave established agencies in various parts 
of the United Kingdom. These agents are 
pared to correspond with, or to see, latending 
emigrants, to give bie advice, 





them every posal 
end to supply them gratis with illustrated 
pamphlets (issued under the authority of the 
imperfal sud Dominion Governments), maps, 
aud other informatfou bearlng upon the subject. 
There are also Government agents in the different 
parts of Canada, whe will gladly be of any 
service that may be In their power to uew 
arrivals, Cards of Introduction to those agents 
may be obtalued from any of the Government 
ageuts in the United Kiogdom, and will ba found 
useful by Intending emigrants. Fu'l informa- 
tion may be obtained from the High Com- 
— for Canada, 17, Victoria-street, Lon- 
22, Vv, 





STATISTICS. 


Warners in prisons are on daty from seventy 
to ninety honre per week. 

THERE are 3,000 Evglish words that are not 
found in the dictonary, 

Ir is estimated that about 400,000 acras of 
land in the Ualted States are planted with 


Tues are 1,000 vessels which cross the 
Atlantic Ocean regularly every month, some 
of them twice 8 month. 

Tu Kepublic of Venezuela contains 506,159 
square miles, It Is larger than any country fn 
Europe except Raasla, 

Tue disproportion of sexes is still great In 
Australia, In West Australia there are only 
54.000 women In a population of 168,000, 





GEMS. 


Tue lucky man fe the man who «sees and 
grasps his opportunity. 

Lirg is a peculfar thing. Three-quartere of 
it is a “Me,” and half of {b is an “If.” 

A crt fs all right until she gets womanish, 
and a woman is all right until che gets girlish, 

Br thankful for what you hava, and console 
yourself with the thought that what you have not 
would render you miserable /f you had It. 

WHATEVER your sex or position, Ilfe fs a 
battle In which you are to show your plack ; and 
woe te the coward. Despair and postponement 
are cowardice and defeat. Men are born to 
succeed, not to fail. 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


Arprz Manmatape.—Four pounds sngar, four 
pounds apples, thres tea cups of water, one tea- 
spoonful ground cinnamon ; pars, core, and slice 

appiss, and put them In apan with the water; 
stew till they are perfectly soft and quite a pulp, 
then add she sugar and cinnamon and boll for 
balf an bour, stirring very often to prevent burn- 
ing; putin jare and cover for ute. 

THickenrno Marrow Preserve —-Vegetable 
marrow does not thicken very- well, It is supposed 
to be an imitation of preserved gloger, which is 
not a jelly but a eyrup. The substance that 
makee jelly thicken is ‘pectose,” a vegetable 
gelatine found {un cerialn frults. Now, vegetable 
marrow is rather deficlent ia ib; the riper the 
fruit the more there is. Apples, when ripe, have 
a good deal; and if, when m up marrow 
preserve, you get apples pretty ripe, and take the 
most you can ont of them, {it will Improve it. 
Plums have also « great deal of petcose, and a 
pound of light coloured ones might be boiled and 
stralned for the syrup of the preserve, 

SrewsD Finnan Happock (a Breakfast Dieb). 
—-Ingredionts : One large haddock, ounce and a 
half of butter, one tablespoonful chopped 
parsley, a half teaspoonful of anchovy sauce, 
pepper, a grate of nutmeg, sippets of toast. 
Method : Cut the fish Into emall neat pieces, and, 
if poasibie, remove the ekin and largest of the 
bones. Ly the fish fn a frylog-pan, and, if there 
{a about three-quarters of a peund, add the one 
and a half ounce butter, pepper, and cutmeg to 
taste, and the parsley, with hot water, just to 
cover the bottom of the Cover with s plate 
and stew the fish from five to elght minutes, ac- 
cording to the thickness of the pleces, When 
done, pile the pleces of fish high tn the middie of 
the dish, pour over the gravy, and garnish with 
a border of sippets. The anchovy sauce is stirred 
Into the gravy jast before {i fa poured over the 
fish, Coat, about 81, Sufficlent for three or 
four persous, 
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MISCELLANEOUS, 


Antirictat cotton fs being manufactured |, 
Austria, 

Owinc to the dry, cold atmosphere, oot , 
single infectious diseaze is known iu Greenland, 

Tue migration of birds is suppoved to hyp 
originated during the glacial period. 

Ercat of the olive treee In the historig) 
Garden of Olives, fa Jeraealem, are known to 
over 1,900 years old. 

PHILADELPHIA recy carry canes with 
curved handles, They are sometimes ase!a) jy 
reaching for escaplug !awbreakers, 

THimptes have been found {fn prehistork 
mounds, with every evidence of having bag 
made by machinery elufllar to cur own. 

In Mexico, vaniila le much ased as 4 hey’. 
tonic. The plan fe elmply to take 3 ple 
vanilia, euch as is ueed for flavouring and » 
chew {t, 

Ir f# stated that a piano-maker of Roumark 
proposes to send an instrament to the Pal 
Exhibition of 1900 that can be heard six mila 
away. 

Tas largest 'fbrary of amall bookain the worl 
belongs to a Frenchman, who boasts that he cw 
pack 700 of his pocket-editions in a single pox 
manteau, 

TueERs are forty-eight different material: si 
fo constructing a plano, from no fewer than «i: 
teen different countries, employing jforiy.in 
different hands, 

Torers and paupers are deemed disgrace!al 
characters in Japan. Coneequently out of s 
population of 28,:00000 there are only abou} 
10,000 who are supported by charity. 

ANZSTHETICS were known in the days of th: 
anclent Greeks, and the Chinese 2,000 years ag: 
had a preparation of hemp to deaden paln- 
something eimilar to our modern cocalue. 








FACETLZ. 


A pergctrvs hammock has cansed many lovers 
to fall out, 

“ Ween fs a joke not a joke?" eaii the clown. 
“ Judging from my experience, when the and. 
ence laughs at it,” replied the comedian. 

Wire (crossly): “ Well, have your ow: way, 
and then you'll be satisfied.” Husband; “T'n 
not so certain about that. I bad my own wey 
when I married you, but I’m not satisfied.” 

Apative: ‘' When I marry I shall! select 4 
|gan who resembles an arc light.” May 
“ Gracious! in what way?” Adaline: “ Note 
out at night and never smoke,” 

‘* Waat are you going to be when c grow 
up, Tommy!” esked the vieltor. “I thiok,’ 
sald Tommy, thoughtfally, “ shat I shall be come 
body's ancestor.” 

“ Ova typewrlter is golng to leave.” “ Whs'« 
the matter?” ‘She says she wante a posicia 
with an employer who sense enoug® to s¢ 
when she's fixed up to go to the matines.” 

 Yus,” sald yt =. ar a _— 
keeps grumbling day after day about the ws 
7 aay ” “ What makes him!” “ F 
says it’s pairio Bat, between you and me, | 
think it’s rheumatism.” 

‘Unons,” eald the sefentific youth, “ don't 
you know that you ought to have your driuking 
water bolled, so as to kill the microbes?” “ Well,’ 
answered the old gentleman thoughtfully, ©! 
believe I wonld as soon be an aquarium 4: » 
cemetery.” 

“ Goopwess ! We'll miss the opera,” ehe sald, 
(impatiently, “We've been waitlog for » good 
many minutes for that mother of mila. 
** Hours, I should say,” he replied, somewhst 
acrimonionsly, “Ours!” crled she rapturoasly. 
“ Oh, George, this is so sudden.” Tnen she teil 
upon his neck. 
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* Mr. Kruger’s Ultimatum is an 
Unpolished Document.’’— 
Vide Datly Press. 


MAKES TIN LIKE 
COPPER 
WINDOWS. LIKE 
BRASSWARE LIKE 
CROCKERY LIKE 


PAINT LIKE NEW. 
RAPID 


WORLD'S MOST 
AND POLISHER. 


THE 


WILL DO A DAY'S WOR 


Won't Wash Clothes. 


LEVER. BROTHERS LIMITED, 


os 
| 








MOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS, 


A. ?.—L'nen was the frst fabric kuown. 
pcan.—The only cure is total abstinence. 

Gos.—The name fs prouuneed as if written Haurden. 

8. ¥.—Write to Inland Revenue Office, Somerset 
House. 

J. M.-The Dark Ages-were from the sixth to the 
fourteenth century. 

8. V.--Yours is a medical query, and we cannot give 


_ Fou advice upon the mattar. 
Prep.—A soldier is not permitted to wear civilian 


clothes when on furlough. 


E.ure.—-Rubbing the eyebrows at night with cocoanut 
of! will make them grow, 


Cvait,—General Garibsldi dled on 2ad Jane, 1886, at | 


Caprera, hic island home 


ALay.—They must sign in each other's presence and | 


also tn presence of tee 

K. K.—Far better let a reli iter act fo 
uteen poy vind EN able solicitor ac r you 
., 0. O.—-Tasmania is one of the six Australian colonies; 
“Sow Zealand a colony by itself, 

Usmarry,—You could not get a divorce in England 
unde. the elrcumstances mentioned. 

AwroLD,—There fa no. objection to a letter bein 
saclosed unless the parcel ts going abroad, ? 

Coxstant Reapgr.— Quite legal 
Wife gave false name with intent to deceive. 


\wna.-—Wo cannot suggest anything better or cheayer | 


than you can buy ready-made tu the shops. 


L. M—Yon can search the register of marriages at 


Somerset House, Icquire at Divuroe Regtatry. 


IDa.—If he really cares for you he will tell rou so 
sooner oz later. Till then you must possess your soul in 


E. N.—The landlord bas a perfect right to give you | and misery to mortals. She was 0 


unless you aud your 


LIKE GOLD. 4 


K IN. AN 


PORT SUNLIGHT, 


SILVER. 
CRYSTAL. 


MIRRORS. 
MARBLE. 


CLEANSER 


HOUR, 


CHESHIRE; 


N. G.—Such a marriage would be null and void ff the Marrix.—The articles should be thoroughly damped, 


| frat wife proved to be living st the time, and any 
| Children by it would be illegitimate. 

Nett. —White spots on finger-nails are veually caused 
| by preesure when the nails are in their unformed, soft 
stats, They cannot be removed, but will grow out. 


| and three parts of silver eand. Lay a little on the boards, 
| and rub well with a wet ecrnbbing brush. Rinse with 
| clean water, and wipe dry. 


positions of the highest authority and excellence, anch 


| Hondel, Baydy, Chopin and Waguer, 


O ROSE, THOU ART SWEET. 


J wourn I were thee, 0 Rose, 
On her gentle bosom to rest ; 

For a rose more beautiful grows 

j By Love's hand softiy caressed. 


© rose, thou art sweet, thon art sweet.” 
She will say, as thou smilest anew, 
Nor will know that down at her feet 
; Thy heart’s red grew deeper in hue. 


| O roee, thy mission is done, 
Yet, as bone Ungerest there, 
Again is the story begun — 

| Love's story immo: tally fair. 


| Evie.—When drying the face after washing rub up- 
| ward toward the nose. This wil! hilp to keep away 
| wrinkles and to smooth out t> a great extent the crease 
| slongside the nose, 


hasch-Petnig yon mean a mezz-soprano from } 


your deseription of the voice. It would bo well to have 


| the opinion of a professional teacher as to the merits of 


| your sister's voice, 
©. W.—Nemesis was a Greek goddess, the daughter 
of Night, and believed to be the dispenaer of happiness 


notice to gus, ond if the notice is reasonable you must | Hohes, and the puniaher of crimes. 


29 or be eject 


Reovtan Reapzr.—Write to the Obief Commissioner 
taformation as 


ot Police, New Scotland- 
ae yard, and ask for 


to best cours 
Part.—What are known as “tidal * 
nothing to do with the tides, bub 080 etapa tobe 


caused b 
at regube rtbanakes. They do not, ther 


appear 


| Quaiet.—Clouds and foge aro the same thing. We | 
see the whole as a cloud at a distance in theatmosphere; | 


but when the vapour sinks to the earth, or will not 
rise, we are inamereed in it, and call it a fog. 


| Lavea.—To remove mildew from linen, take some 

} soap aud rub it well; ther scrape some fine chalk, and 

| rub it aleo om the linen. [cy it om the grass. Ax it 
dries, wet a little, and It will come out in twice doing 





R. W.—To one part of lime add two parts of soft soap | 


Ionwonant.—Claseical eusid'is a term applied {> com- | 


as the works of Beethoven. Mozart, Mendelsechn, | 


to excessive | 


| epread over a warm surface, and then rubbed with se! 





| Of lemon till the stain dieappears. Then quickly rinse 
in several lots of water. Salte of lemon is 4 sthorg 
poison, so needs careful handling. 


Looxis.—An excellent powder for polishing brass is 
made of whiting to which is added one-third of emery- 
powder. The powder should be mofstened with 
methylated «pirit and applied to the brass. Polish 
afterwards with dry whiting and a chamois leather. 

Dora.—Moths will work havoc in carpets in rooms 
that are kept dark and warm in wintcr as well o# in 
suramer. Before jaying down a carpet, wash the floor 
with etrong alum water, and occastonally sprinkle the 
| carpet with cry salt before sweeping it. 

Laprerey.—The girl can marry without her parente’ 

consent, but will of course before doing so consider 

| how she is to get on afterwards without the parents 

| gocdwill and couneel; she can hardly expect them to 

| > friendly after deliberately cutting cff all regard for 
them. 

FP. 8.—Marrlage by license is possible In England 
only ; it costs from £5 to £50, acoording asthe applicant 
for it hae or bas uot resided for Sfteen days in the 
district ; in Boctland marriage by acceptance, registered 
with warrant of the sheriff, ts often erroneously des- 
cribed as by lcenre. 

Dpran.—The potatoes must first be peeled, washed, 
and ‘well blanched, then placed in a tin of hct, sweet 
| dripping, and set into a good oven, When the top of 
the potatoes are a good co) »ur, each one must be turned, 
so that they brown allover. Vrain upon kitchen papi 
or a hot sieve. 








| 
| 
| 
| ‘Tex Lonpow Reapzr can be sent to any part of the 
| world, post-free, Three-halfpence Week)y ; or Quarterly, 
| One Ehilling and Fightpence. The yearly subscription 
| for the Monthly Part, including ristmas Part, ts 
| Eight Shillings and Bighpence, post-free, 


Att Back Nowners, Pants and Vorvmes are ia 
| print, and may be had of any Booksellers, 

NOTICE.—Part 462 ls Now Ready, price Sixpence, 
| post free Eightpence. Also Vol II,, bound im 
cloth, 4s. 6d. 


Tus INDEX ro Vou. LXXII. fs now Ready; Price 
One Penny, post-free, Three-Halfpence, 


7 Act Lerrers TO rz AppREsstny TO TRS Eprror 
. 6 BE Loypon Rxapsn, 26, Catherine Street, Strand, 


sia We cannot undertake to return rejected manu- 
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ARTISTIC JEWELLERY AT FIRST COST. | 


220 per Cent. below London Prices. . 
STYLE, QUALITY and FINISH GUARANTEED PERFECT. 








catest, _ zn. -~ st 
Ring, for Lady or Gent ‘ ; i Gan es 

Sen, oot Gold, No. t22. Gola, 10/6. Three Fise Diasonds Pl a oh at 7 

o/s. 13- da . ; , sive design Sea : P at Bie 
v8-ct. Gold, 25/= :8-ct. Gold, 85, Twisted-Wire very nest Ragagement Solid Gold. Heart centre, Mizpah Set with real Blood- 
get. 4» @O/- | Pattern Engagement | Ring, Hall-marked. 
- : . 

Every ring we supply Ribbon pattern Ring, Lovelocked , 
bears the ——— choicely eagraved. Hearts. 9 ct. Gold, 40/- 
Hall-mark, proof posi- Set with large ~ ; " 
tive of Sterling Din ol of oe o-ct. Gold, 40/6. on» A very popular Gent.'s} 9°<t. Gold, 10/6. 
Quality. brilliancy. 18-ct. ,, 28/- Highly finished. Ring. 18-ct. 





Ring, set with real Stone ! 
g-ct. Gold, 25/- Diamond, g-ct. Gold, only 16)-| 


18-ct. » S8O/- engraved as shown. Compare OUR 
PRICES. with those 

of your Local | 

» 25/- Tradesmen. 


PROVES WHAT WE SAY. = ‘ ' . Great Thevenaen, Say rsth, 1899, says >—‘' Messrs, 

patie niet ; J. N. Masters (Ltd.), Rye, designers of the ‘ Queen's Com- 
memoration Brooch,’ have recently issued some charming 
designs in brooches, rings, and other articles of Jewellery 
dear to the feminine heart. As they manufacture and 
supply direct to the public, thereby dispensing with the | 
middleman’s services, am enormous saving is effected to | 
‘ ; ‘ : Pn their numerous customers. Their catalogue, rightly 
Yours truly, E. A. Saewarp. s J > | designated ‘a genuine money-saver,” should be ia the 
J. N. Masrers (Ltd ). yj y oy hands of every one of our readers.” 


























22, Oxford St., Chelsea, London, S.W., ro, 4/99. 
Gentlemen,—Kindly excuse the inevitable delay in 
acknowledging receipt of ring. It gives every satisfaction, 
and 1 bave seen similar ones in City Jewellers at prices 
20 per cent. in advance of yours. You might send me your 
Ring Catalogue. 
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Charming Mizpah Brooch, in case complete, 6d. extra. 
ALL JEWELLERY SENT FREE BY REGISTERED POST. 
5 No. 103. 
Recently designed, very pretty, a : / ¥ . ; < Quite new; only recently designed. 
exactly as sketched. Raised and en- i < , a! ie 3 : i Commands a large sale and gives uni 
graved, Gold, a a SAL Asn Ts py 3 versal satisfaction. Exact to sketch 
: Gold, Hall-marked, 12s. 











No. 94. No. 9;- 

Hall-marked Gold, set with real Pearis Very pretty pattern, with exquisite raised 
Engraved as shown, with Bex and Glass coloured gold ornamentation ia centre. Gold, 
at back to take hair or photo. Hall-marked. 

. Price 11/- Price only 13/6. 
THE BRIDE’S BANGLE, 
. a os Initial Brooch, Chaste design. 

Solid . }' : BP Bos Y Beane 

Sllver, : \ = mm (Sem Ac Hy The initial is artisticaliy _ cut and 
Elegant Name Brooches, various 4- - j . mounted on bar, joined with ivy spray. 
designs, all very neat. Any name All initials in stock, 


same price. Handsome 5" = “1 G x 
Silver, @/ Gold, 20/« aw hey eal > Price, Silver, 2/6. Gold, 6/6, Hall 


Hall-marked. Say = io. ts tarked. In case complete, 6d. extra. 
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SUPERB BRACELET. 











No. 223 We guarantee the quality of 


; V “ Silver, 8/6. 
every article of Jewelle Vv a 
Vory Massive Design. Solid Geld, 50/- ” ae 7 Sans Se / Gold Pliled (equal in 


% a ance and wear to 
Save Money by Dealing Direct, } Wii! last for years. 7 Rid Gold), 10/6. 
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MASTERS 1=, Jewellers, RYE \SUSSEx. . 
’ " race html MASTERS U9, Jowel/ers, RYE, Suss 
Artistic Brooch, very pretty, Heart on Two Keys - : : , — 


crossed. Keys very artistically engraved. Heart has . f , Ae : : +2.% . . bl 
igpah Motto on it and Forget-me-note f fi . ; “\ Se Entirely new desigo, heautifully finished, emble- 
Minged Mette cn B and Porgereinee. i rats GaaeG, matic of Heart under Lock and Key. 
bE WE ARE ABSENT X Silver, 2/6. 
Mvra’s Jourwar says :—' When a firm with such a es Res! onsale Gold, with real Pearl set in Heart, 13/@. 
| @ reputation as Masters (Ltd.) design, manufacture, S oe ; Can also be had as Pendant for attaching to Watch 
f and supply direct, our readers may be sure that the PLP Chain. Silver, 2/-. Gold, &'= 
¢ prices wi'l he the most moderate possible. The > 
8 success of this firm is a convincing argument that . . ; 2 
small 5 vofits and quick tr * 1g ease. % both producer | Special Registered Design Mizpah Brooch. ‘Two Hearts FRE E On receipt of post-card we 
and customer. The balance-sheet proves that their | Mounted on solid Bar of Sterling Silver, securely bound with =x shall be pleased to forward, 
stock is turned over four times within the year, thus | Lovers’ Knot of fine ave, Ge, engray :d with popular post frec, our illustrated descriptive 
wecluding the possibility of old or shop-worn goods | Motto as iliustration, or can be had perfectly plain if desired. , 
+ ing poo Sow 4 ° & Government Hall-marked, with extra strong pin and catch. CATALOGUE. 
Very special value. Silver, 8/= Gold, 21/- Interesting and Monsey-saving. 


J. N. MASTERS (LTD.), ART JEWELLERS, RYE, SUSSEX. 
London: Published by the Proprietor at 26, Catherine street, Strand, and Printed by Wooprat. & Kirpan Lont Ate, W.0 
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Ain ri me a a a 
bt Name ne ame A hate 
Bicycle Brooch. 
Wheels, gear-case and 
pedals facetted to repre 
sent real diamonds. 
*9/OL ‘PI9D *O/b ~4TIS 
Peystyy Ayan ‘apdorg 



































